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OF THE 


ROYAL CHRONICLES: 


CHAP. I. 6. Behold the portrait of the peer- 

Hiftory of the Royal Farmer—his leſs Princeſs drawn to the life, b y the. 
family and flocks —Stone and the ſapient Solomon, the King of Iſrael. 

amorous Barber baniſhed—Memo- 7. Superior to the pictures which 

rable remarks to fix the date of the were delineated by Reynolds, Ram- 

Chronicles A ſublime Ode to the ſay, * or G e : 

Wells of Cheltenham, ſet to muſic 8. N And among all the delightful 

by Peter Pindar. damſels of Albion were none found 
TJ HERE was a certain chief man fairer than the daughters of George, 

in the land of Albion, whoſe and they dwelt with their father, 
name was GEORGE, and that man waiting for conſo/ation from a far 
was great in his generation, holding N | 
ſeveral freehold farms, which he de- 9. Lo! no man in thoſe days dared 
lighted to cultivate. to look at the damſels fave two, 

2. And the number of his people 10. Whd for prying impertinently 
in the ſeveral provinces was deemed were puniſhed like peeping Tom 0 
about twelve millions.* CO. : - 

3- His flocks and herds alſo were 11. of theſe royal lovers was 
unnumbered, the account of his hor- ſet up as an image on the wall of 
ned cattle was equal to the tale of Bethlem, even a pillar of Stone.$ 
his He-aſſes. 12. While the other moon-ſtruck 

4. Alſo he had many ſons and genius, being a barber, was ſent to 


daughters born to him in the land, ſhave his brethren in Bridewell. 


and their mother's name was Char- 
lotte. 4 | 
This muſt have been Written by our Oriental Author, previous to the loſs 
of the thirteen Weſtern Farms, by Frederick, the High Steward of the 
Royal Farmer. 
| „Prov. xxxi. 10—31. 


Stone and the Barber puniſhed, 


13. CNow it cam? to paſs in the 
year of jubilee, even two hundred 
years after the Grand Armada was 
defeated ; 

14. And one hundred after the 
great Revolution, even when James 
loſt his three farms; 

15. In the ſelf fame year, when 
Haſtings was impeached by Parlia- 
ment, and by the Peers tried in the 
hall of Rufus ; 


a THE ROYAL CHKONIC|.ES. 


Chronological Remarks, 


18. When Thurloe ſat on the 
wool-fack, and in his hand held the 
great ſeal of Albion; 

19. But not that which was ſtolen 
from his chamber when the watch- 
men ſlept ; 

20. When Pitt was called the 
chief but/cr of the King, and alſo as 
principal coachman, fat on the boa, 
and held the reins of government ; 

21. Greaſing well the wheels of 


16. Moore being Metropolitan of his chariot with the fat of the land, 


tte ſhepherds, even when he eſcaped 
the watery ordeal, as one not born 
to be drowned, in his paſſage to the 
Northern wells; 


and driving his royal maſter like 
Jebu; 

22. When Sydney and Carmar- 
then were the chief ſcribes, and the 


17. When the chief ſhepherds of world ſwarmed with ready writers; 


Albion ſpared not the lambs of the 
flocks, but fleeced the ſheep and de- 
voured the kids like ravenous wolves; 


23. In the year when boxing well 


pleaſed the princes and the people; 


Ver. 8. Aud among all the delightful damſels of Albion, were none found 
fairer than the daugbiers of George, Sc.) The critical commentators are not 
agreed in the meaning of the original word Zichla, which is here rendered 
fairer. Some think that it refers to Job xlii. 15. * In all the land were no 
wemen ſound / fair as the daughters of Job,” But that is flatly contradicted 
by the greateſt of all modern commentators, in the following words. 

Are Farmer George's daughters faireſt, 
Beheld by Barler and by Stone ; 
My Maiden Suſan is the rareſt, 
That e'er adorn'd a Monarch's throne, 
Or durſt I off my damſel look, 
The next in beauty to my eye, 
Would be the comely paſtry-cock, 
Of Fenchurch-Strect, wao crimps the pye, 
And looks, and laughs, and heaves her ſwelling breaſt; 
Ador'd by all—but by tae Poet pref.. 


PeTEer PIN DAR's Com. 


$ When Stone, who was ſmit with the Princeſs's beauty, was examined by 
Dr. Monro, he was aſked, what made him preſume to aim at a perionage ſo 
much elevated above the rank of a ſubject. He replied, I took the lady for 
Miſs Peęg Nicholſon, who truly is my leading far, as the ſong ſays, 
My loving lad, ah l. was it fo? 
| Replied the merry mad Monro, ' 
That alters quite the caſe, 
| Behold your leading ſtar proves true, 
And points to Bethlem—not to Kew— 
That is your proper place. 


1 


A MM. 


. CHAP. 1. 


Memorable tranſaftions, 


24. Even when at Odiham Hum- 
phreys conquered the King of the 
Jews, and Lord George Gordon 
was carried captive to Newgate; 

25. When Barrington was brought 
back from Newcaſtle, and Brodie 
returned to his native North, to be 
hanged; 

26. When the two chief rulers 
waxed wroth, and ſtrove inanger as 
in the battle of bruiſers ; | 

27. Even until Pitt gained the 
victory, and the maſtery of the but- 
tered rolls ; 

28. When the ſooty ſons of Ethi- 
opia were favoured, and the fable 
ſeveepers ſaved from ſlavery, by the 
humane and generous ſons of Al ion; 

29. In the year when a certain 

eat lawyer, even Lloyd, was led 
— two of the black cattle, and 
a cunning man cried, [ſpy a brother; 

o. When Fawcett lectured to the 
la.ies at the Old-Jewry, and pleaſed 
the million of the metropolis by his 


tuneful ſtrains ; 


5 


 Chrandtegy continued. 


31. When Prieſtly met half way 
the ſons of Iſrael, and kicked away 
Matthew and Luke from their own 
Goſpel ; | 5 

32. To prepare a highway for 
2 13 while Lord Ch 
tarried in the hold of Akerman till 
his beard was grown; 

33- In the year when the bawdy 
bookſellers bailed each other, and pert 
Peter Pindar was puffed by K—, 
who is alſo called catch-penny. . 

34. Even in that year, behold it 
came to paſs that the great Royal 
Farmer went on his way, according 
to the advice of his chief Baker; 

35. Even until he reached the fa- 
lutary wells of water, which ariſe at 
Cheltenham. | 

35. There arrived he with his 
royal ſpouſe, and certain of his ſons 
and daughters, on the twelfth day 
of the ſeventh month, even in that 
memorable year. 

37-4opring up, O well! ſing, O 
Peter Pindar, of the fountain, as it 


Ver. 36. Then arrived he, Cc.) The following lines appear to approach 


nearer the ſimplicity of the original: 


July the twelfth, in eighty eight, 


As Peter Pindar tells, 


The monarch, after Blackbeath fight, 
Rerir'd to Cheltenham wells. 

Ye maids and youths of Londan city, 
O fly! nor miſs a ſight fo care! 

In all your ſcenes ſurpahog pretty, 


You ne'er beheld a Monarch here. 


You've ſeen him ſmile at Whitetread's Brew-houſe, 
And view'd him at his pleatant Kew-houlie ; 
From Windſor-wood, which up the Thames is, 
You've ſeen him hurling to Saint James's : 
You've ſeen him ſeated on the throne, 
Surrounded by the beaus and belles; 
All fights you've ſeen—hut one alone 
A Royal Farmer at the Wells, 


6 
Peter Pindar's Song. 
flows to the Royal Farmer. 

38. Are not the waters of Scar- 
borough and Bath better than the 
ſpring of Cheltenham. 

39. Lo, they are naught! they 
are naught, cries Peter Pindar. 

40 What is water alone? faith 
the poet. 

41. Water when mingled is good; 
of old compoſed the punch 


which pleaſed the people. 
42. The maidens mixed the 
water of the Thames with the ſtrong 


waters of Langdale, 

43. Even in the day of deſolation, 
when the precious pepper-mint was 
poured forth. 

44. Then ran the Rum down 
the ſtreets like a river, and the bar- 
rels of Brandy rolled to the damſels 
of the gate. 

45. Even in the day of gladneſs, 
when they ſang, ſaying, 

46. Lo, the waters of liſe are 

d into our pails; in their hats 
the pleaſed plunderers draw us the 
ſtrong drink. 

47. We will remember thee, O 
Gordon, in our Song, yea in our 
cups we will praiſe thee, 

48. Let the Princes be pleaſed 
with the German-Spa, the wells of 
Cheltenham may delight the Princes. 

48. But behold, when the damſels 
deſired a dram, a barrel was broach- 
ed by the blythſome boys. 

49. Our cups run over, our aprons 
are ſteeped in gin, behold, our bellies 
are ſwelled by their bounty, 

50. Ye ſons of Iſrael walk not by 
the wells, until you ſqueeze your le- 

mons into our pails. 

51. O go your way to the great 
Grocer at the corner of the market- 
place, and compel his buſy boys to 
ſweeten our drink with Molaſſes and 

All the produce of the Indian cane. 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


CHAP. II. 


Peter Pindar's diſſappointment — 
He is fond of witty inventions 
invokes the Muſe, and reſolving ts 
preſent _ to the Royal Farm- 
er at the Wells, viſits his uncle 
Ben in Houndſditch, and prepares 
for his Journey. 

I N thoſe days lived a certain bard 

named Peter Pindar, who afore- 
time had from Devonſhire, 
to dwell in the land of Middleſex, 
where the King's dale is. | 

2 And when he had long looked 
for an immortal crown of bays, from 
the Royal Farmer, lo, the laurel was 
beſtowed upon breather Tom. 

3 Now it came to pals as the 
poet looked for a cup from his bro- 
ther's butt of Sack. 

4 Magapica, who hung in a cage 


at his window fronting the held, | 


ſpake, ſaying ; 
* Halt - 24 not called thyſelf Pe- 
ter Pindar, and pleaſed the people by 
thy parables ? 

6 Haſt thou not alſo erected a 
School for Scandal, to publiſh abroad 
thy witty inventions in rhyme ? 

7 Say not the Bookſellers; among 


all the poets there is none like Peter 


Pindar ? 

8 CAnd it came to paſs on the 
twelfth day of the ſeventh month, as 
Peter played among the maggots on 
his muſty manuſcripts ; 

9 Even as Barkley combed the 
grey hairs of his ſapient cranium: 

10 That, behold, before the bar- 
ber was aware, he broke forth in 
rapture, and uttered his voice, ſay- 
ing. 
1 * Awake, O myſtic muſe of 
Albion ; awake, and utter a ſong in 
concert with Peter Pindar thy poet. 

12 Bring Lydia, eventhy learned 
ſiſter, to my aid, and I will i 

cet 


8 


W © 


W = Oo ww A 


1A i} 


CHAP. IL - 7 
Peter's invocation, The Barber's reſalve. 


feet into the King's kitchen, 17 How often haſt thou dealt 


13 Her eyes are two moons at with me as an harlot, how fr uently 
the 2 her mouth opens wide like has thy ſiſter ſerved me like RE 


the great gates of Rufus's-hall, on pet. | 
the firſt day of term, to the black 18 Now when the barber beheld 
cattle. the Britiſh bard, ſublimely ſoaring 


14 Her throat is open like that in his eagle flight to Parnaſſus. 


of the great fiſn which ſwallowed 19 He faidin his heart, what por- 
Jonah. tion have I in Peter Pindar ? 
pul 


4 15 O Lydia, at one precious 20 I will quickly pack up 
meal devour Tommy Warton and combs and _—_ tongs, my 
empty his butt of ſack. alſo, with my powder and pomatum, 

16 Yet know, O myſtic muſe of 21 And ſojourn towards the weſt, 
Milton, that Peter Pindar can write to drink with the Royal Farmer the 
without thy aid. waters of the wells, 


Ver. 11. Awake, O myſtic muſe, Fc.) In plain proſe it is impoſſible to do 
| Juſtice to our bold Britiſh Bard. The original is truly emphatical, and forms 
a kind of metre and rhyme. Indeed Peter appears to be ſo much habituated 
to verſe, that he ſays grace, talks at table, gives his toaſts, and courts his 
fair Suſan, all in the ſublime ſtrains of poetry——the language of the Gods. 
Two of Butler's lines in his Hudibras, with a ſlight variation, ſeem to ſuit + 


our poet. 
For Peter nat'ral tis to ſpeak 
In rhyme, as tis for pigs to ſqueak. | 
We therefore preſent the reader with the follow ing poetical tranſlation of 
Peter's invocation ; propo to purſue the ſame plan occafionally, in the 
courſe of our commentary. e Critic, in the 7th line, will obſerve that the 
name Heliogabalus is not divided according to the rules of ſpelling, but that is 
an inaccuracy pardonable enough in ſuch original rhymes as Pindar's. | 
SUSAN awake, my myſtic muſe, - 
And with thee bring thy ſiſter Lydia ; 
Who piles her pies, and bakes, and ſtews, 
By maxims from th' Encyclopedia. 
She's artful as queen fairy Ma6, 
T' inſpire her poet's tuneful tale; 
On fiſh ſhe feeds fre Heliogab- 
Alus, her mouth's like Jonab's whale: 
O Lydia, now thy bard but fix thine heart on, 
Ope wide thy mill- door mouth, and ſwallow Tommy Wartos, 
My theme concerns the King, 
Of Cheltenham I ſublimely fing, 
To Heav'n I ſoar, 
Unmindful whether thou'rt a maid or w—e, 
Come nw, or curſe me— if I aſk thee more 
VARIATION. 
8 of Pindar, in ſome of his MSS. ends with the following 
cou f 
Muſe, thou'rt as rank a baw'd as ever kiſs'd 
W 's, p—x'd calve-ſkin of th Evangelif, 


by 
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Peter Pinder's uncle. 


22 Who can tell but I may yet 
be promoted to honour, and perad- 
venture be called Sir Bar#/ey, even 


a Knight after the order of Marga- 


ret Nicholfon. 

23 And when he had ſo ſaid, he 
bowed to Peter Findar, and went on 
his way to Cheltenham, 

24 © Now it came to paſs, when 
the ſpirit of Peter returned from its 
flight, that his eyes beheld not the 
barber. 

25 And he took up his parable 
and ſaid, I will ariſe and attire my- 
ſelf in the habiliments of an humble 
Hermit, and go hence to the wells 
of water. 

26 Who knovs but the Royal 
Farmer, whom I have long abuſed, 
though = to me at Weſiminſte: 
and Windſor, may yet f at 
Cheltenham, 8 1 

27 If happily I find favour in his 
fight, no more will I laſh him with 
many ſtripes, nor employ the rod of 
my revenge. 

28 Now will I go forth to ſaddle 
me mine aſs, on which I have rid- 
den ever ſince he was mine. 

20 Claimeth he not kindred with 
the beaſt of Baalam, yea, he brayeth 
among many brethren. 

30 And it cam: to paſs before 
he 3 that he viſited Benjamin, 
even his uncle, who dwelleth among 
the Hebrews. 

31 Echold Benjamin in his gene- 
ration was ciſer than all the poets 
of Albion. 

32 Homer, Virgil, Milton, Pope, 
and even Peter e were poor, 
when compared with Benjamin. 

33 His ſilver and gold increaſed 
by ſcattering, and his goods formed 
2 mountain higher than ever poet 
aroie on Parnaſſus. 


Peter's viſion at the Pawnbrokers, 


34 Of all the ſons of Iſrael re- 
quired he a pledge, and all the daugh- 
ters of Jacob called him uncle. 

5 Neither was Peter Pindar the 
only poet of the land, who claimed 
Kindred with Benjamin ; 

36 For behold, day by day were 
the maps and the manuſcripts, the 
books and the paxchments,piled upon 


the petticoats, ſmocks, aprons, 
ms and caps of the comely dam- 
els of Duke's-Place. 


37 Now when Peter the poet 
entered the dwelling of his rich un- 
cle, he beheld the beauties of the 
maidens in the little boxes, as they 
undreſſed. | 
59 And he took up his parable, 

ſaid, lo! how goodly are thy 
tents, O uncle! and thy tabernacles, 
ye daughters of Iſrael 

39 (And it came to paſs. when 
Peter had dined with his uncle and 
couſins, and alſo drank wine till he 
was made merry, 

40 "That he adorned himſelf in a 
long garment, which belonged ta 
one of the maſters in Iſrael. | 

41 And he filled a leathern 
bottle with prec'ous liquor, and went 
on his wav reoicing, riding upon 
his aſe, and the marveiling multitude 
looking at his gorgeous garment. 


CHAP. If. 
The poet meets the ſorceriſs—his 
dream—be is caſt into à ditch— 
bis arrival at Cheltenham. 


AND it came to paſs, as Peter 
Pinder ſojourned by the way, 
that he came to a caravanſary, and 
there met a certain ſorcereſs, who 
afore-time was burnt out from the 
Tumbledown Dick. - 
2 Who having often in the days 
of her paſt pilgrimage beſtowed 


CHAP. Iv. 9 


Peter dreſſes for Cheltenham. 


good fortune on her friends, had 
now none remaining to herſelf, 

3 And being obliged to borrow 
of the bard a penny, ſhe promiſed 
that his dream in the night ſhould 
be delightful. 

4 Howbeit, when Peter awaked 
in the morning, his countenance 
was clouded with ſadneſs, and his 
ſpirit greatly troubled. h 

But when he had drank a 
tumbler or twain, he rode on his 
way, and his foul revived, 

6 But, behold, as he arrived on 
the border of the land of Glouce/ter, 
his aſs ſtumbled, and kicked wan- 
tonly like Feſburun, 

5 And caſt his rider into a deep 
ditch; 

8 A certain woman name Ca- 
therine Cale, appeared unto Peter, 
and lifting him out of the ditch, ſet 
him again upon his aſs. 

9 Now it came to paſs, as 
theſe twain travelled on the road, 
that Peter ſpoke in parables and 

try. 

"And the woman hearkened 
-unto Peter, and in her turn began 
to divine, 

11 Then was the bard glad, 
and thus told his dream to the 
augureſs; promiſing a penny for 
the interpretation. 

12 He ſaid, behold, I ſtood by 
the {ide of a clear river, and a while 
gazed at the finny nations, as they 


{hewed the ſun their golden ſcales. e 


13 And a certain angler ſtood 
on the enameled margin, with his 
rod projected over the water. 

14 And I ſaw in my dream, even 
as he waved his elaſtic wand, that 
he was well pleaſed with the ſport; 

15 Even as often alſo I have 
been when fiſhing in troubled water, 
having baited for gudgeons. 


B 


Peter's dream, 


16 But behold, as I drew nearer 
the brink of the water, the barbed 
hook of the angier caught me, even 
me alſo, by the au- bone. 

17 Arid my aſs braying, bade me 
remember the weapon of war wield- 
ed by Samſon, _ 

18 Now it came to paſs, when 
the angler again waved his rod that 
I was quick ſuſpended like 4b/alom 
on the branch of an oak which 
overſpread the river, 

19 So while I hung like Haman, 
I cried aloud, and I awoke, and 
behold it was a dream, 

20 Howbeit in the morning the 
maid Mary diſcovered the bed de- 
filed, and demanded two pence. 

21 And it came to paſs, that Ca- 
therine Cole, when ſhe heard the 
dream of the poet, | 

22. Cried aloud, and howled like 
one of the witches of the wood, 

23 Inſomuch that Peter's afs 

ain caſt his rider into the mire, 
in which he wallowed many 'mi- 
nutes, like a ſow after ſhe is waſhed. 

24 And while he wallowed, the 
woman diſappeared; howbeit in 
proceſs of time, Peter freed himſelf, 
and whipped his aſs all the way to 
the wells of Cheltenham, 


CH AK 

The Riya! Farmer takes Peter 
Pindar for the Hermit of the 
cave, The bard drinks from his 
leathern bottle. His ſing He 
prepairs to repeat his e 
The fine Oriental fowl deſcribed. 
The birds of the air form a ge 
neral council, to try the Peacock, 
W HE N Farmer George, and 
thoſe who were with him at 

the well, beheld Peter Pindar ap» 
proaching the watering place, N 
2 They faid one to another is = 


10 
Peter talen for a Conjuror, 


this the Hermit, named Rover 
Kimmer, whole reſidence is in a 
cave by the {ide of the toreſt ? 

3 | o, is not he deemed a diviner 
by zll the people of the province? 

4 Alio is he not famed among 
the farmers for ſage ſzyings, and 
auguring in dark parables ? 

5 Now when Peter grew nigh, 
ard heard their reaſoning, he faid in 
his heart, 

6 Behold, is not this the firſt time 
that wiſe men have conſidered me 
as a can acror? 

7 Now leter Pindar bowed to 
tte Royal Farmer, and drank from 
the leathern butte, which his uncle 
Berjemin had filled. 

8 And he ſang, ſaying: lo, the 
Princes and Peers of the land are 
pleaſed with plain water, 


9 But the poet pants for the 


ſuperior ſpring, even that which 
flows from the high hill of Par- 
naſſus. 

10 Lo, into the horn of my 
uncle, I pour forth the inſpiring 
nectar, which even would make 
Warten wiſer than F/Þhitchead. 

11 EV nile Peter ſo ſang, one of 
the Lords, on whcſe hand the Royal 
Farmer leaned, ſpake, faying : 

12 Behold, how the ſage Her- 
mit imitates yonder cock amid the 
hens dy the water 

13 W.th every ſp he lifteth up 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


Peter's Song to the bart, 


his head, croweth aloud, and clap- 
peth his wings, as if he would fly to 
Heaven. 

14 And the chief Butler, who 
alſo gave the cup of cordial into 
George's hand, 

15 Said to the ſuppoſed Hermit, 
doſt thou receive thy ſtrong drink 
from Peter Pindar the arch-poct ? 

16 Lo, as he yet ſpake, Peter 
held up his bottle on high, and 
waved the precious liquor of his 
uncle around his ſapient pericra- 
nium; 

17 Saying ; bchold the nectar in 
which even the Gods delight. 

18 Even the water that raiſed 
into rapture my great progenitor, 

19 By this alſo was kindled the 
fire of Homer; the flame of Milton 
was kept alive, by its inſpiration! 

20 Virgil taſted the cup, but 
drank not ſo deep as the geniuſes of 
Greece. 

21 O come unto me, ye bards of 
Britain, even all of you, frem little 
Rufus* the circulating barber of 
Shoe-Lane, up to Tommy Marton, 
who ſings of Windſor's muddy 
wall. | 

22 Nov it came to paſs, when 
Peter again had drank from his bot- 
tle, lire old Cz/e in the Minor, 

23 That his countenance grew 
like ſcarlet, and his eyes looked as 
if ſtarting to run a race to Heayen, 


® Liltle Rufus was lately 2 penny Larber, and bled his patients as a Larler- 


Jurgeen. He became candidate for the important place of regal - entift, pro- 


prong in his bills, to draw all the teeth of the ncbility into the bargain, 
ailing of his enterprife, he became bard, beek/e!'er, and circulating librarian, 


The tranfi:ion he excuſed on the ſcore of fo many bookſellers, and authors 
becoming harhers, ſurgeons, and quack doors. It would indeed puzzle 
the pate of even Peter Pindar the phyſician, to account for the odd whim of 
pamphlet ſellers ſtationers, in ſelling Daffy's Elixir, Hunter's Referatives, 
Tuntell,”; Orieapul Vegitatle Corvial, &, Much better would it become 
ſome of them th cry /mall ccal, or c:c:aim la dying w5rds, or whiſper 
Le eur L. nur! Qrack! quack ! quack! 


His parable of the ſmul. 


24 He ſtrutted round the well 
like a Turkey-cock, and ſtretched 
his neck like a Gooſe more than an 
eagle, 

25 Then the Farmer and thoſe 
who were with him, perceived that 
the Hermit was intent upon utter- 
ance z 

26 And ſat down on the flowery 
bank by the well, and liſtened to 
the parables of Peter, who thus 
cried : 

27 CBehold, this morning, as the 
dawn ſpread it drops upon the plain, 


and hung the brambles about my 


cave with orient pearls ; 

23 As 1 was muſing on oppreſ- 
ſion, and meditating on the cruelty 
of caſtern tyrants, 

29 I looked, and lo, a R_—_ 
fine for! perched upon a buſh. 

His wings were dipped in 
gold, his head was crowned with 
gems, diamonds and precious ſtones 
adorned his breaſt. | 

31 And he ſpread his train, 
which was ornamented with ſtars : 
the ſhield of Achilles was not more 
glorious, 

32 He clapped his ſcarlet wings, 


. dipped ia the dye of Aſia, and 


crowed aloud. 

33 Lo, as I muſed, he was ſud- 
denly ſurrounded by a flock of birds 
of every coluur after their kind. 

34 And one of the fierce fowls 
cried in my hearing, whoie voice I 
eaſily underſtood, laying ; 

35 Go to, let us pluck the fine 
feathers from this ſtranger, until he 
be bare even like a gooſe of the land 
of Lincoln, 

36 When it is defpoiled of its 
plumes for t poets, and its down 
to make piilows for the princes, 

37 Nnd it came to paſs, as the 
black raven croaked, that the 


CHAP. V. 11 


The Eagle picks up the diamond. 


ſtrarger, which was called the 
Peacock, caſt a great diamond from 
his breaſt to the eag/e. 

38 Who picked it up, and flew 
to the ſummit of the rock; 

39 Even where he had built his 
neſt, and to which no other fowl 
could ar. 

40 And the eagle made procla- 
mation to all the birds of Albion, 
that they might prepare to trie the 
ſtranger; himſelf being the Chief 
Fuſtice in Air. 

41 At his voice, lo, they quickly 
aſſembled, and formed à general 
council. 

42 As they met, each envied the 
gaudy plumes of the peerleſs Pea- 
cock; eagerly eying the glory of 
his crown, and the beauty of his 
train. 

43 CAnd wich one conſent they 
all perched upon the boughs of a 
certain grout tree. 

44 Which of old was planted in 
Albian, and now flouriſbeth like 
Labenon, 

5 And the name of the ſacred 
tree is called Liberty, even to this 


day, 
CH APR 5 
Peter's 2 of the great tree 
the Roman cagle = Hengift and 

Horſa — Farmer Alfred — the 

Normans — Danes — York and 

Lancaſler — the Caledonian far- 

mers Farmer George. 

N O\V it came to paſs, when 
the Royal Farmer heard the 
Hermit talk in this wiſe, 

2 That he commanded him to 
ſpeak of the Tree of Liberty more 
largely, 

3 Peter therefore again took up 
his parable, and proceeded o pleaſe | 
his audience, faying : 

4 {Bchold, when the iſle of Al. 


B 2 bion 


Liberty tree deſcribed. 


bion aroſe from the ocean, 

5 The recording Angel, by the 
decree of Heaven, planted a tree in 
1 5 centre. 

6 And in proceſs of time it raiſed 

its towering top to the Skies, and 
appzared like the curious ſcale 
which the patriarch of old beheld in 
viſion. 
17 The birds of the air built their 
neſts amid its bounteous. boughs, 
while barbarous Britons abode 
beneath its thade in ſafety ; 

8 Even until the Roman eagle 
flew to the rocks of Albion, and 
perched upon the comely tree, 

9 He gave new laws to the un- 
culcivated tribes, and freſh vigor 
to the root of the renowned plant. 

10 Amid the madn-fs of the 
multitude, it ſtood firm and un- 
moved in its root, and ſo may it re- 
main forever. Selah. 


fAouriſh, as they arrived on the 
Cantian coaſt. 

12 Farmer Alfred dug round its 

root; cauling its ſpreading branches 
to bloom and blolſom; then much 
fruit adorned the tree. 
13 Its golden apples were plea- 
| ſent to the eye, its leaves were for 
& the healing of the nations, who alſo 
# tafted of the delicious fruit. 

14 Lo, it ſtood the fury of the 
Daniſh blaſts; the loud ſtorms of 
the Norman winter could not make 
bare its boughs. 

15 Yirk and Lancafler warred in 
wrath; their garments were rolled in 
blood. | 
16 The ſword of the mighty 
drank the blood of the ſlain, who 

fell in defence of the generous plant. 
17 Heaven born Edward beheld 
| jt bud, and bade it bloom like the 
| tree of Paradiſe. | 
| 
| 
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11 Hengift and Herſa beheld it F 


Peter Pindar's tale. 

18 His ſanguine Siſter ſought to 
deſtroy the tree, and cauſe its deep 
root to periſh forever 

10 But, behold, ſhe ſet like a 
baneful ſtar, and the Virgin Queen 
aroſe like the ſun in the morning. 

20 Long Eliza watered the 
pleaſing - and its branches 
ſpread even to the Heſperian re- 

ions. 

21 The pſeudo- Solomon came 
from Caledonia, and ſpake his para- 
ble upon its virtues, but the fruit, 
neither he nor his ſons ever taſted 
with delight. 

22 His ſon, and his ſon's ſons 
ſtrove to hew down the peerleſs 
plant, and wrought their own ruin 
in the mad attempt. 

23 Until the great Deliverer, at 
the cry of the people, fenced it 
round, and bleſſed all its branches, 
24 ( Behold, alſo, O Royal 
armer, thy family was choſen tq 
protect the plant. 

25 In thy days has its branches 
ſpread even to the riſing of the ſun. 

26 Under its beauteous boughs 
the Orient princes ſought an aſylum, 
even until they were plundered ; lo, 


they appeal this day, to thee and thß 


people for juſtice! 

27 Their proud oppreſſor ap- 
proacheth thy gate; thy ſervants hold 
forth their hands. 

28 Hath he hid his pearls in 
Paris? are the reudue of his dia- 
monds removed ? 

29 Hath he hired the ſable ſcribes, 
and retained the ſons of cunning ? 

30 Have the patriots no price? 
Have Fox, Burke and Sheridan re- 
fuled a fee ? 

31 Ariſe and far remove the op- 
preſſors of thy people; let not the 
imperious have dominion in the 


Eaſt | 
CHAP, 


CHAP. VI. 


The battle of the royal barber and 
Rufus the batudy bookſeller. The 
proceſſion of the fawls. The pre- 
ſident deere impeachment 
of the Peacock propoſed. 


HEN Peter Pindar ſaw that 

his fage fayings pleaſed the 

Royal Farmer; his ſpouſe alſo, with 

certain of his ſons and daughter, at 
| the well of water, 


2 He was proceeding in his pa- 
rables, when, lo, the Royal barber, 


and Rufus, the bawdy-bookleller, 
cven the little poet of Shoe-lane®, 

3 Fought together, at the diſ- 
tance of about halt a furlong from 
the fountain. 


CHAP. I. 13 


Baitle of the Barbers. 
their balls were compoſed of fine 
pomatum ; 

5 The powder which cauſed a 
white ſmcke was perfumed, and be- 
came pleaſant to the ſpectators. 

6 And it came to paſs, when they 
had ſpent all their powder and po- 
matum, that the royal barber drew 
forth a ſharp razor, wherewith 
aforetime he had ſhaved the Royal 
Farmer, 

7 And little Rufus held up 
his bible, even Fanny Hill, as a 
ſhield; Rochefter and Wilkes be 
ing his weapons of War, 

8 And the chief Butler, when he 
beheld, the royal barber beat the 
bawdy-bookſeller, alſo called the 


4 Puffs had they for piſtols, and filly ſhaver, ſent one of his offi- 


cers, 


I am not clear but our oriental author means Bar4/ey the barber of Peter 


© Pinder; who being once employed to ſhave a great man's butler, as Pam - 
phlet ſays in the uphoiſterer, had preſumption enough to write over the door 
of his hotel at Cheltenham—Hair-reffer to the King. This certainly was 
ſufficient to affront the real royal barber, whole hand, by drinking a horn of 
Peter Pindar's cordial, was rendered rather unſteady. He employed his 
chaplain (Rufus) to pen him a challenge, and diſpatched his boy with it to 
poor Barkley. It was accepted—and the time and place appointed, - but 
their weapons of war, as we find in v. 4, 5, were harmleſs, and no wiſe dane 
ge rous to the heroes. 
It is reported, that the ſuppoſed Hermit, who now is amuſing the Royal 
Farmer, introduced a poetical apoſtrophe upon the occaſion, though in the 
ext there are no traces ot 1uch a production. It runs thus : 


Now Pindar, to prevent the fray, 
Hung out the golden ſcales, 

In which his uncle us'd to weigh 

Who ſtands up, and who fails. 


No dread ! no death ! O Royal Farmer, 
No perils play around their dire arms ; 
Be not alarmed nor thy charmer— 
They fight with puffs inſtead of fire arms / 


Though pure pomatum prove their balls, 
And Blackheaih's thunder founded louder, 

Yet Barkley puffi, thy barber falls, 

And ſinks amid perfumed powder. 


14 
The Eagle's proclamation. 


cers, who took them both up; 
even as the kite in the fable took up 
the contending frogs; 

18 caſt them into the rivu- 

let“ by the way fide, to the end 
that paſſengers might have ſport 
with the peaſants of Chelten- 
ham. 
10 Now it came to paſs, after 
the battle of the hlaci guards, who 
fought not after the manner of men, 
but of mon ict; 

11 That Peter Pindar, as ſoon 
as bis royal and noble auditors had 
reſumes their feats on the velvet 
moſs, 

12 Thus continued his parable 
of the ſtrange bird, at the command 
of the Royal armer, ſaying: 

12 CBehold, O George, as I 
ſtood at the entrance of my cell in 
the Foreſt, 

14 The Eagle uttered his loud 
voice, even as thou crieſt to thy 
ſervants when the harveſt is ripe. 

15 And lo, the ſky was ſuddenly 
darkened, even as when the locuſts 
made {able the land of Ham. 

16 The fowls of the air flocked 
together, even as their progenitors 
flew to the ark in the days of Noah. 

17 And the eagle reccived them 
as they alighted in the foreſt of the 
great tree, of which I have ſaid 
much. 

18 The pigeons, after their 
kind, from every dove-cote in all 
thy farms, and they were followed 
by the bats and the ow!s. 

19 The black ravens of the val- 
ley _ next, croaking for their 
prey; longing to pluck out the eyes 
* 3 : l 

20 Behold, from the barren iſle 
of Baſs, fle wan innumerable flock of 
Wilad-geeſe, to winter in a happier 
clime than the rocks of Caledonia. 
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The clean and unclean» 


21 The ducks waddled on their 
way, and quacked as they came to 
the river which rolls round the 
tree, 

22 The geeſe, the froans, the 
heres, and all the ampuibious birds 
followed in proceſſion. 

23 The magpyes, the parrots, 
and the euckows, mingled their 
voices with the r-oks and ravens. 

24 The great o/trich ſtalked in 
the proceſſion, regardleſs of its eggs 
and offspring. | 


25 Certain great game cocks alla 


approached the grand council; ſtrut- 
ting in their way thither; 
26 Clapping alſo their wings, 


and crowing aloud ; all eager for 


the fight in the royal cocl- pit, 

27 The pelican of the wilder- 
neſs, the ow! of the deſert; the 
flo alio and the /apwing, the crane 
and the cormorant, the little ow! 
and the great owl, the cuctotu, 

28 And the night hawk, and 
certain other birds trom all thy pro- 
vinces, came forward ; 

29 Reſolving implicitly to bu 
with the bee, and follow the fiat of 
the ruling game cocks of the aſ- 
ſembly 

zo As they approached, the 
vied of mui;c charmed the grove 
the nightingale, the thruſb, the lin- 
net allo and the lar, raviſhed my 
ear with their harm ou. 

31 For, lo, as they came, they 
whiſtled for want of thougut and all 
agreed to continue vn ſtlung to the 
chief miſican | 

32 Certain hawks alſo who had 
been bred in the royal mews, entered 
the great aſſembly, with their cyes 
fixed on the pracack. 

33 Laſt ot all, the phoenix, that 
phenomenon of nature, perched on 
the branch with the royal eagle. 

34 gAnd 


Burke's oration. 


34 CAnd it came to paſs, that a 
certain grave grey parrot was 
appointed preſident of the birds. 

35 And when the eagle had ſpo- 
ken, the fowls fat down, to hear the 
articles cf impeachment read by the 
clerk, even the /larling, againſt the 
oriental peacock, 

CHAP VIL 

The houſe fits—the hawk ſpea}5—the 
oration of the game cock—the ha- 
rangue of the magpie--the Hiber- 
nian cock crows — the phænix 
ſpraks—the order of the eagle 

the reply of the ravens. 
AN D it came to paſs as ſoon 

as ſilence prevailed. 

2 That the haw+ held up his ar- 
ticles of :mpeacbment, and began his 
oration. 

3 Lo! are we this day aſſem- 
bled, not to behold and gaze on the 
p:umes, the rainbow plumes, the 
ſtarry attire, the golden gems, the 


F pearly peerleſs train of this peacock ! 


Thoſe dazzle the eye of the un- 
thinking, theſe hide his deformities 
from the penetration of little politi- 
cians. 

4 But behold, it is our buſineſs 
to ſtrip him of his ornaments, and 
then ſhall we ſpy a vulture / 

5 Hath he not proved a bird of 
prey in diſguiſe ? 

Hath not he devoured the vitals 
of the orient princes? 

7 Came he not hither to amuſe 
men, even the greateſt men, nay the 
princes, with his diamonds ? 

3 Are we to be ſatisfied with 
plunder ? are the ſpoils of the feathery 
tribes of Aſia to bribe ſenators, as 
they bribe the b/ack ravens of law? 

9 Meaneth he to caſt a feather 
of his tail to every raven, the jew- 
els of his crown to the eagle, or the 
pinions of his golden wings to the 
aledonian magpie? 


104 When the high ſoaring haw., 


CHAP. VII. 


' Fox's motion. 15 
even the penetrating bird of Hiber- 


nia : 
1 1 Had ended his oration, one of 
the chief game cocks, who often had 
tried his ſtrength in the royal pit, 
and with his keen ſpurs killed many 
of the King's cocks. | 

12 Thrice crowed aloud in the 
great aſſembly, and, clapping his 
wings, again crowed, ſaying : 

13 My ſentence, O ſenators, is 
to caſt this cock, this fugitive fowl, . 
in all his glory, with all his gems, 

14 Into the royal cock-pit, and 
behold, 1 myſelf will prepare to give 
him battle. 

154 Many cf the ravens, when 
they heard this, croaked conſent ; 
for they longed for the feathers of the 
peacock. 

16 For they ſaid one to another, 
lo, we deſire no more than the va- 
lue of the fine plume which he hath 
caſt to the eagle. 

17 Andall the feathers, ſave thoſe 
which are left on his ſtarry train, 
and theſe alſo which adorn his coro- 
net, will we, this day divide with our 
felow fighters. 

13 When the hawk heard th 
murmuring of the multitude, and tho 
— of the ravens, 

e again aroſe, and thus ut- 
tered his voice. 

20 Nay, but ſuffer me, who am 
bred to battles, and mace bold by op- 
polition, | 

21 lo begin the fight with the 
vulture, according to tne royal law 
of the cock-p1t. 

22 What though I am wazen 
poor, yet covet I not half ſo much 
as the fable ravens. 

23 Even when I fed daintily 
in the king's mews, I diſdained the 
tood of the commonf:lcons. . 

24 Clive was as a kite, and lo he + 
is flown away to inaxe his bed uns 
der the earths , 

25 The rook Rum. old d. ſappꝛar- 
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Burke's oration, 


ed when I diſcovered my bill. 

26 And hal! this ſtrange bird of 
prey, this devourer of men, this plun- 
derer of princes, 

27 Think to eſcape the judgment 
that awaits the guilty, or ſeek an 
aſylum, like the #:te, in the lower 
ſhades ? | 


28 Then ſhall the nations round 
Albion ca!l us cowards, and all the 
cocks in congreſs be ordained to 
the dunghill, to be caſt at by every 
beholder. 

29 Are the laws like the web of 
the ſpider ? 

30 Doth the attenuated net but 
catch the ſmall, to be broken by the 
great ? 

31 Then ſpread Magapica the 
caledonian, his variegated wings, 
and chattered, ſaying, 

32 Behold, came I not forth from 
the — North, 
ven to pry into the tyrann 
* aide of he” Pater bids T 
prey ? 

34 Grew not my voice harmo- 
nious to the ſenators ?* yea my ac- 
cent was deemed the voice of an 


angel. 


Laſt ſpeech of Magapica. 
35 The vultures of Aſia trem- 
bled at my cry ; and the lite and the 
cormorant became dead before me. 
36 Then waged I war with the 
owls, and the bats ; even the game 
cocks clapped their wings, when 1 
fought the hatwkes of the mews. 
37 Until the royal eagle caught 
me up, and made my habitation on 
the rock. 
33 Now dwell I in ſafety ameng 
the cliffs, and look down upon the 
patriots with ſcorn. 


39 Yet no more trace I the wily | 


ways of the peacock, nor view him 
in the path which even the vulture's 
eye never before penetrated. | 

40 I beheld him plunder the neſt 
of the orient eagle, but will not ac- 
cuſe him. His feathers are not his 
own, yet hold I my tongue from 
chattering. 

41 TAnd a certain oriental fowl, 
called a major* ſpoke much, and 
wrote more in favour of his friend 
the peacock ; 

42 Forasmuch as with him he 
had toiled in all the plunders of the 
Eaftern princes. 

43 © But it came to paſs that a 


Ver. 40. I beheld him plundering, &c. Our caledonian orator, it muſt be 
owned, was the firſt who _—_—_ in earneſt into the cruelties perpetrated 
e 


in the Eaſt. Fox, Bur 


, and Sheridan, have but enlarged on the topics 


which he touched in his admirable oration, which met the applauſe of every 
humane member, as much as his ſeceſſion from a cauſe ſo glorious as he once 
eſpouſed, has inſured the diſguſt of every feeling man, who loves liberty. 
Titus Trap, and Peter Peachent, 
Ccas'd not till Barr ngton was barr'd 
But why fo keen? It was to teach him 
They only wrought for the reward ! 
He doubles that—they turn the beam, 
And in the charge they fling a flaw ; 
They from the drep his life — Ba 
And he again defies the law. | 
Major Scott, whole labour of love to Haftings, has been too conſpicuous 


to be enlarged upon by our oriental Author, has not his ſpeech recorded it 


in the Royal Chronicles, having been blazoned abroad injevery Grub Street 


Chronicle. 


E 
d 
3 
* 
ce 


CHAP, VIII. 17 


The joy of the Lawyers. 


certain celebrated fighting fowl, of 
the Hibernian breed, whoſe crowing 
had often pleaſed the people, 

44 Clapped his wings, and crow- 
ed, even until the morning, 

45 Inſomuch that even the phoenix 
was moved, and exalted his voice 
againſt the cruelty and oppreſſion ot 
the peacock. 

46 And when the marvellous bird 
had conſented to the impeachment, 
lo all the birds which before held 
their peace, waiting his fiat, 

47 Crowed aloud in concert with 
the patriot cocks three times. 

48 And the pelican, the lapwing, 
the bat, the ow], the cuckow, the 
turkey-cock, the gooſe, the parrot, 
the magpye alſo, with the ſinging 
birds, 

49 Changed their notes, and 
whiſtled aye, even until the riſing of 
the ſun, 

50 Howbeit certain of the San- 
hedrim, who were but barely fea- 
thered, 

51 Devoutly wiſhed to have di- 
verſion after ſo much dullneſs. 

52 And behold the royal eagle, 
O Farmer George, who ſtill perched 
on the ſacred tree of liberty, 

53 Commanded that the impeached 
peacock ſhould be finally tried by 
all the noble bea/ts of the Preſt. 

54 And certain of the ravens 
were glad at that ſaying, and croak- 
ed alqud for joy, 

55 Saying in the Fargon tongue; 
O bird of heaven, live forever. 

56 For thou haſt raited a revenue 
to feed the ravens, and haſt often 
promoted many of us to honour, for 
our great wiſdom. 

57 In perplexing perpetually ma- 
ture counſels, and making ealy things 


hard to be comprehended. 


C 


The Lords aſſemble. 


c3 CHowbeit the reſt of the great 
aſſembly wiſt not what to make of 
the matter, : 

59 For ſome believed the bird to 
be a beautiful orient peacock, and 
certain ſaid he is a vulture. 

60 Yet agreed the greater part to 
ſtrip him of his peetleſs plumes, to 
tae end it might be cleaily ſcen, 

61 Whether he was only a bird 
of prey, or a beaſt that devoured 
men, 


C HA F... A 
The great tribunal erefted— the pro- 
1 of neble beaſts, — Behemoth 
the preſident addreſſes the 2 
The hawk opens the impeachments 
Oration of the great game cock. 
His admirable picture of een, 
rapine and blad. The Royal 
Farmer riſes from the well, 
Peter Pindar propeſes a new plan 


to obtain a penſion, 


N OW it came to paſs, when 
Peter Pindar ſaw that his pa- 
rables ſtill drew the attention of the 
Royal Farmer, 
2 That he again drank of the 
liquor from his great uncle's bottle, 


* 
3 Came not forth the princes of 
the people to drink of the wells, and 
ſhall I alone remain without drink? 
4 The fea drinks up the rivers, 
the ſun drinks up the ſea, and the 
ſtars are ſaid by a certain bard, to 
drink up the 2. and chen dance 
with the moon.“ 
5 And Peter again filled an horn, 
and held it up, | 
6 Saving, lo this ſhall inſpire my 
tongue, even when the /47uſe, and 
Mary, and San no more athit me. 
7 CAndhe again took up his pa- 
rable and ſpake, faying : 


bo Cowievs 


| 
| 
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Proceſſion of noble Beaſts. 


8 Know, O thou great Royal 
Farmer, that the eagle again exalted 
his voice on the tree of liberty, 

9 And lo in his den roared aloud 

the lordly lion, and all the noble 
beaſts of the foreſt came forth in 
order. 
10 Behold Behemzath, having his 
mighty train borne by two beaſts, 
was appointed preſident of the great 
tribunal, 

11 As the deputy of the king of 
beaſts he acted, and fat down on a 
pack of theeps cloathing. 

12 And lo, the italking elephant, 
the wild rh:noceros, the pied bull, 
the comely camel, the diverting dro- 
medary, ; 

13 Sat down next the preſident, 
who read the proclamation of the 
hon, whoſe throne all bowed unto, 
although empty. | 

14 The big bellied badger, the 
dancing bear, the fattening hog, the 


Proceſſion centinued. 
terrible tyger, the ſpotted /ezpard, the 


ravenous wolfe ; 


15 Alſo the rank ram, the beard- 


ed he-goat, and a long train of other | 


animals, ſome wild and ſome tame, 


16 Approached the awful throne, q 
yet remaining empty, and bowing 


the knee, fat down in the aſſembly. 

17 CAnd the lien fat down un- 
ſeen by moſt of the beaſts; on a 
flowery bank, to hear the trial of the 

acock. 

18 The royal lioneſs, and ſundry 
of her young lions, alſo liſtened to 
the orations. 

19 And behold, in the proceſſion, 
the high bred horſe pranced. 

20 The braying of the aſs alſo 
was heard, as he came next to the 
tribunal. 

21 The ſnarling do called him 
to order, and lo, he was deemed of 
the right breed of King Charles. 

22 The antic ape, and the artful 


COMMENTARY. 


Ver. 10. Behold, Behemoth, having his mighty train, Sc.) The original 


hgnifies mot potent train. 


Our Author appears to have had his eye on the de- 


ſcription ot this portentous animal in the Book of Job, chap. xxxix. 15. to the 


end; wherein his power and pride are ſtrongly depicted. 


Indeed the greater 


part of the deicription ſeems adapted to the perionage in the text, the preſi- 


dent of this augu 
his force in the navel of his belly. 


aſſembly. — . Lo, now his ſtrength is in his joins, and 


He moveth his tail like a cedar, the 


ſinews of — (vide the Bible) are wrap: together. His bones are as ſtron 
_ of braſs, even like bars of iron. — Behold, he drinketh up a river — 
aſteth not; he truſteth that he can draw up Jordan into his mouth. He 


taketh it with bis eyes, bis noje pierceth through ſnares. 


Great as this picture of Behemoth certainly muſt be allowed, Mrs. S, 
can produce one more apt and better calculated to deſcribe our pre/ident. 
The Commentators on this character have pointed at the introduction of 
Milica to the fpeech of Belial, in the ſecond book of Paradiſt Loft : 
A fairer ſpirit loſt not heav'n ; he ſeem'd 
For diguity compos'd, and high exploit, 


But all was falſe and hollow. 


— a 


Let the Reader recal his conduct in the debate relative to the laſt humane 
AR ot the Legiſlature, in favor oi the Slaves ſtolen from Africa by the deal- 
ers in human blood, and then read the reſt of the character of Bel al by the 


above celebrated Poet. 


inued, 
d, the 


beard. 
ame, 


OW 
bly. 
n un- 

ON a 


of the 


other | 


rone, 


Burke opens the charges. 


fox prepared the way of the nobles ; 


the one having his eye on the Heſpe- 
rian apples, the other looking well 
to the gooſe, 

23 The howling hound was fol- 
lowed by the humble hare; the 
bleeding kart and ſwift grey-hound 
walked together in the proceſſion. 

24 But need I, O Royal Farmer, 
name all the beaſts of thy boundleſs 
dominion, 

25 8 to their dignity 
they ranked, and each was a juror 
in his place to try the Peacock. 

26 Now on each fide of the 
court had the lion cauſed men to 
make a great gallery, that the fowls 
who had impeached the priſoner 
might have ſeats, 

27 That their hens alſo, with 


their young ones, and the reſt of 


their friends, might behold the ſo- 
lemnity. 

28 Twelve lions, appointed by 
the great lion of the foreſt, alſo ſat 
down on wool-packs. 

29 Twenty-four elders, called 
alſo /hepherds of Albion, appeared in 
their places, 

30 CAnd when they were all 
ſeated, behold, Behemoth, who can 
drink up a river at a draught, ut- 
tered his loud voice, and the pri- 
ſoner was put to the bar, 

31 Now the chief clerks of the 
preſident were two ſable he-cats, 
who could ſquall even upon the 
houſe-top. 

2 And when a certain cur had 
barked O yes thrice in the great 
hall of Rufus, 

33 The chief clerk read the ac- 
cuſation, with the ſolemnity of an owl. 

34 Behold, Behemoth again, with 
his thundering voice, ſhook the 
hall, and even the great tree trem- 
bled at his tremendous cry 


CHAP. VIII. 


Fox's Character - 


35 And he addreſſed the priſoner, 
peacock, and bade him be of good 
cheer. 

36 The vulture anſwered the 
preſident, and bowed to the throne, 
on which ſat a fine fowl of the fe- 
male kind. 

37 And the eyes of all the aſ- 
ſembly were ſuddenly fixed upon the 
female, even until the high-bred 
hawk of Hibernia ſtood up in the 
center of the aſſembly. 

35 All the noble beaſts appeared 
petrified in his preſence ; ſeeing not 
a bird of the lower aſſembly ever 
could match him, 

9 FAnd it came to paſs, that 
the hawk, as the chief deputy of all 
the birds of Britain, 

40 Exalted his voice againſt the 
priſoner at the bar, whoſe gaudy 


plumes ſtood upright. 
41 Long dwelt he on the rapine 
and oppreſſion of the ock. 


42 In his harangue alſo he loudly 
lamented the bloodſhed and maſla- 
cres, the robberies and murders, 
which the Vulture had perpetrated 
in the Eaſt, 

43 By which he had adorned him- 
ſelf, and left bare the princes; 

44 Behold, while he held up the 
peerleſs train of the priſoner, the 
court marvelled much, 

45 The fretful porcupine raiſed 
its quills ; the hedgehog allo erected 
its ſpikes, againſt which it is hard 
to kick. 

46 At length the tuneful tongue 
of the accuſer clave to the roof of 
his mouth ; no longer could it bear 
the burthen of ſo unſonorous a ſong 


4p it came to paſs, wher 
the hawk had ended his oration, 


48 That, dehold, the mou 
cock of Albion, ſo much revered b 
c all thy people, | 

2 


HE | ROYAL 
Sheridan's Oration. 


40 Of whom great things have 
been ſpoken in all thy farms ; 

50 Even he who afore time 
cauled Frederick thy chief butler to 
tremble, and remove from thy 
royal preſence, .,_ 

51 Thrice crowed amid the 
afiembled beaſts, and met the praiſe 
of all thy people who love freedom. 

52 CAtter him arofe the game- 
cock of Thalia, whole father had 
taught him clocution. 

53 Who lorg had delighted the 
ladies of the land with hi- pleaſant 
tales of the Duenna, and the School 
for Scandal, although he never 
would publiſh them, fave” in the 
theatre. | 

54 He flood up, and ſilence pre- 
vailed amid the nobles; yea even 
the lawyers and ladies of the iſle 
ceaſed from talking when he held 
up his hand. 

55 All the birds of the air liſtened 
to his ſtrains; echo itſelf ſlept; 
the winds ceaſed in the wood, and 
the trees forgot their waving to the 
gales. 

56 In the ſight of the aſſembly 
held te up garments rolled in blood. 

57 His picture of plunder drew 
tears from every eye; every boſom 
melted into ſympathy. 

58 His picture was drawn to the 
life; the ſhield of Achilles in Homer 
was not more ſtriking in its awful 
delineations. | 

59 The auguſt aſſembly faw 
princes dragged in chains, and 


CHRONICLES. 

His admirable picture. 
princeſſes periſhing under the proud 
oppreſlor ! 

60 Death in the inimitable ſcene, 
followed faſt, mounted on his pale 
horſe ; 

61 Hurling hundreds of nobles 
to deſtruction, and putting to the 
ſword thouſands of the wretched. 

62 O Albion, canſt thou who 
loveſt Liberty, ſuffer thy ſons ſo to 
enſlave thy peaceful nations ! 

63 O George, ariſe in juſt judg- 
ment, and hurl] all thy- rage upon 
oppreſſors 

64 CAnd it came to paſs, as 
Peter Pinder proceeded in repre- 
ſenting the trial of the Vulture, 

65 That'behold, George, even 
the Royal Farmer, aroſe f 
flowery bank, much amazed at the 
picture in words of the poet. | 

66 And ftraightway departed 
from the wells with his 8 §. 

67 Howbeit, neither he nor his 
nobles, knew that the Hermit who 
talked was Peter the poet. 

68 And behold, Pindar, before 
he departed from the well, again 
taſted of his uncle's near. 

69 Then went he on his way, 
meditating on his penſion. 

70 Saying, hitherto have I proved 


ſucceſsful, in gaining the royal ear. 


71 No more will Peter pour 
poiſon into it, as in time paſt, 

72 Even brother Tom ſhall write 
his New-year, and Birth-day Odes 
without my inſpiration, as hithertohe 
has done without that of the muſe. 


Our oriental hiſtorian here, artfully enough, breaks off his narrative of 


om the 


Haſlings's trial, in im tation of the Peers, with a deſign, no doubt, to 
reſume the ſubject in his Second Biol of the Royal Chronicles, when the prolific 
womb of time has produced the cataftrophe ; which however, according to the 
opinion of the belt men micaui ves, cannot be within nine months from this 
bay. Then, or a; ſcon after as the king returns to Cheltenham, and Peter 
Pindar meets him at the wells to continue his parables, may the world hope 
© bchold the cad of the Comedy, 

CHAP 
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CRAP 


CHAP. Ix 


+ 21 
Dinah the dear damſel. 
13 Even the hermit whom now 


Peter Pindar's plan—ibe biſtory of I perſonate. 


his amours with Dinah—he mixes 
the damſels milk—Dinah's cha- 
rater — Peter embraces her. 
T HEN faid Peter Pindar in his 
heart, thus far hath my impu- 
dence helped me. 

2 Lo, even as Satan ſat at the 
ear of Eve in the garden, ſo have 
I aſſailed the ear of the king. 

3 But, behold, ſhould his guar- 
dian angel touch me with his ſpear, 

4 He will cauſe me to ariſe in 
my own ſhape and hue. | 

5 What ſhall I ſay more to theſe 


6 From my School for Scandal, 
have I written ſundry epiſtles to the 
Royal Farmer. 

7 Shall I yet welid the pen in 
wrath? ſhall I dip it in gall, or in 
milk and honey ? 

8 The brewhouſe of Whitebread 
affords me no penſion, ſave the 
lean reward of Kear/l:y. 

9 Blackheath battle* is before 
me, but behold the wells of Chel- 
tenham claim firſt the tuneful ſtrain 
of my Suſan, _ 

10 I aſked a penſion, and lo, a 
pancake was refuſed ! 

11 Of the butler I craved a din- 
ner, and he denied me a dumpling ! 

12 I will ariſe and bend my wa 
to the wood, and in the reclu 
cavern, make a covenant with 


Roger Rimmon; 


14 Came I not, like Balaam, 
from the Eaſt to curſe Albion. 

15 But ſhould a penſion prove 
the portion of Peter Pindar, he will 
turn his curſes into bleſſings. 

16 qAnd it came to paſs, as Peter 
went on his way to the wood, 

17 That he lift up his eyes, and, 
through his ſpectacles, beheld a 
damſe] named Dinah, milking the 
kine in a flowery meadow. 

18 And he knew the damſel to 
have been his hand-maid, but ſhe 
knew not her maſter in the hermit's 
33 which he borrowed from 
enjamin his uncle. a 

19 As ſhe ſang in concert witl. 
the birds of the foreſt, Peter ſat 
down on the bank and liſtened to 
her ſong of love. 

20 And when the damſel had 
filled her pail, ſne choſe the path 
which led to the point where the 
poet ſat. a 

21 When ſhe came nigh, Peter 
ſaid, haſt thou, O faireſt among 
women, this morning been min- 
gling thy milk with honey ? 

22 The damſel anſwered Peter, 
ſaying ; art thou that hermit of the 


4 


cave, who can certainly divine ? 


23 Tell me, I pray thee, my 
fortune, by "7 ſkill in auguring. 

24 And Peter anſwered, thou 
jel well: ſet down thy milk, and 
ſit by my ſide, 


It is reported that Peter Pindar means to burleſque the late ſham fight on 
lac! beat, and through the medium of an ode to Tommy Warton, draw the 


the Revolution, 


haraQter of the King, conſidered as a military man. It only remains for this 
ritiſh bard, todepic his ſovereign—in his eccleſiaſtical capacity, when he 


des to St. Paul's in November, to celebrate the general Jubilee, in memory 


25 But 


Peter mingles her miik. 


25 Burt firſt give me of thy milk 
to drink, and 1 will mingle it with 
nectar, and not in the manner of 
the metropolis. . 

25 Behold, thine eyes are like 
azure ; but wheie is the beautiful 
blue that adorns the milk of Mid- 
dleſex ? 

20 And he drew ſrom his bag 
the leathern bottle of Benjamin, 
and filled a horn, 

» 27 Which held a pint, after the 

meaiure of Weſtminſter, but nigh 
twain, according to the mug-mea- 
ſure of Cheltenham. 
28 (Now the maiden was ex- 
ceeding fair to look upon ; and like 
fruit which is ripe, much to be 
deſired. 

29 Her eyes were diamonds, 
her cheeks the roſes of ſummer, 

30 Her lips were rubies, and 
her teeth ivory. 

31 Her bicaſts bore the ripeneſs 
of autum, her locks hung in ring- 
lets, i 

32 Her voice was muſic, and her 
countenance comely as the face of 
morn. 

33 And when Peter looked, lo, 

the God of love ſported in her eyes. 

34 He therefore ſqueezed her 
lily hand, and longed to {ink into 

her ſilken arms. 

35 No when Dinah ſat down, 
ſhe taſted the nectar which Peter 
bad mingled in his horn 

26 Allo ſhe owned that the li- 
quor was good, and able to make 
one wiſe ; 

37 Yet were not her eyes opened 
to know that Peter was her old 
maſter, and not the hermit. 

38 And, lo, when the damſel held 
out her fair hand, to learn her 
deſtiny, 

39 Peter ſmiled, and told her all 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES, 


The loves of Peter and Dinah, 


that he had known of her in Mid- 
dleſex, 

40 And the damſel marvelled 
much, taking Peter to be a prophet. 

41 Peter ſaid in his heart, ſee- 
ing the damſel is of Devonſhire, 
wheretore ſhould I fear to embrace 
her ? 

41 Lo, did not even the dear 
delightful ducheſs of the ſame pro- 
vince ſuffer a young man of the 
market place to embrace her ? 

42 Have not I often been taken 
for a butcher ? 

43 And when he had ſo faid, 
he held Dinah in his arms, caſt 
aſide his aſſumed beard, and kiſſed 
her on the moſly bank, 


CAT: A. 

The flory of Dinah continued— Peter 
rives to entice her—but proves 
unſucceſsful—T he milk pail kicked 
down — Phæbe laps the milk— 

Peter flees, &c. 

A N D it came to paſs, when the 

bard had bleſſed Dinah, and, 
in the ſpirit of his auguring, ſpoken 
of good things to come, 

2 That he looked this way and 
that way, and ſaw no man. 

3 And he embraced Dianah a 
ſecond time, and Kkifled her, ſay- 
ing : | 
Y Haſt thou never read, O 
faireſt of women, how Iſaac and 
Rebeckah ſported in the open field? 

4 And ſhe ſaid, ; but were 
they wiſe to ſport before a king ? 

5 CAnd ſo it was, when 
poet again had filled his cornucopia 
meaſure, that he gave the cup int 
Dinah's hand. 

6 And as he was about to r 
ſume his parable, Be/:a! entere 
into him, in the vehicle of nectar. 

7 And when he ſpake kind 
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M erryman and Phœbe. 
unto the damſel, ſhe thruſt him 


away, ſaying : 

8 Behold, thou who pretendeſt to 
augur, knoweſt not that ] hate thee. 

9 Andit came to paſs, whenPeter 
would have hambled the damſel, 

10 That ſhe ſtruggled, and they 
twain kicked down the pail, and 
ſpilled the milk, 

11 Even as certain kine, when 
they have yielded much, caſt it 
upon the ground with a ſingle kick 
of the heel. 

12 Now Phæbe, a milk white 
animal of the canine kind, playcd 
with Merryman, a ſpruce ſpaniel, 
as they ran before their maſter the 
chief hacker. 

13 And theſe twain ſecing the 
milk of Dinah run down the hill 
like a rivulet, left off ſporting, and 
began to lap of the liquor, 

14 When Dinah cried aloud for 
help, Peter aroſe and ran over the 
held, and Merryman and Phoebe 
ran after him, 

15 And behold, as Peter climbed 
over the park pailing, Phoebe 
caught hold of his long garment, 

16 And tore off the ſkirt thereof 
and ran with it to the maſter. 

17 Now when the chief butler 
beheld Dinah weeping by the way 
ſide, his ſoul was moved within him. 

18 Lo, as he muſed on her 
beauty, the fire burned, and his 
tongue was attuned to ſoftneſs, 
laying : 


CHAP. X. 


23 
His overtures to Dinah, 


all the daughters of Albion, why 
thou weepelt ! 

20 Cry not becauſe thou haſt 
ſpilled thy milk ; am not I able to 

Il thy pail with hat which is more 
precious, 

21 And Dinah anſwered the chief 
butler, faying ; 

22 Behold the hermit of the 
cave, even the augur called Roger 
Rimmon, hath ſtrove with me, to 
work folly in Albion. 

23 And when he ſought to hum- 
ble me, lo, I cried, and thcu art 
come to the help of thy hand-maid. 

24 And while Dinah yet ſpake, 
Phoebe caſt down the ſkirt © 
Peter's garment, at the feet of her 
maſter, 

25 And with Merryman 
lapped of the milk that was left. 

26 And the Butler faid unto 
Dinah, behold, my dogs drink of 
the milk of Glouceſterthire with 
great delight. 

27 Dinah anſwered him in this 
wiſe ; verily the milk of the city is 
mixed, and mine is not baptized 
with water. 

28 And the butler ſaid, haſt thou 
alſo lived in the great city? 

29 And the damliel faid, yea; le, 
I lived a whole year in the houſe cf 
Peter Pindar, the famed poet of the 
metropolis, and who alſo was my 
phyfictan®, | 

30 The chief Butler anſwered 
Dinah, ſaying : 


19 Tell me, O thou comlieſt of 31 Leave off thy milking the 


lowing 


The Te ex whoſe converſation has been confined to the works 


of art, will here 


apt to ſneer at the damſel's ſimplicity, in not diſcovering 


the feigned hermit to have been her late maſter : eipecially as it is reported 
that Peter had made it needful for her to retire to the country for a ſeaſon, 
Let ſuch conſider that he was artful enough to diſguiſe his voice and manners, 
as well as his outward ſhape. Dinah otten had heard of the hermit, and be- 
ing full of the idea of his auguring, could not imagine a deception. It is 


evident 


24 
The promiſes of the chief Butler. 
lowing kine, and Ive with me at 
Weſtminſter. 

32 But Dinah ſaid, firſt avenge 
me of mine adverſary the hermit. 


33 And the chief butler tcok up 
the ſkirt of Peter's garment, and 
Dinah knew it, | 


34 And when the butler had em- 
braced the damſel, and given her a 
piece of money with the image and 
ſuperſcription of the Royal Farmer, 

35 He ſaid, go in peace, and in 
the even-tide I will meet thee. 

36 Then will I caule an officer 
to take by the throat the unhallowed 
hermit, and caſt him into priſon. 

7 And on the morrow, ſhall he 
be delivered to the magiſtrate, and 
the magiſtrate ſhall give him up to 
the . and the goaler ſhall ſend 
him to the executioner. 

8 Verily, I ſay unto thee, he 
ſhall not come forth from Bride- 
well, until he has received forty and 
ſix ſtripes ſave one: 

39 After that ſhall he be exalted 
to the utmoſt height of the pillory®. 


CHAT. A 


Pater repairs to the hermit's cave. 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


The ſpeech of Roger Rimman, 
Peter's projett. The Royal Far. 
mer in the foreſt. Peter pre- 
pares to entertain him by tales 
and parables, 


PETER PINDAR the poet ran 

to the cave in the foreſt, and 
Rozer Rimmon the hermit met 
him. 
2 And Peter, who alſo had talked 
with the hermit aforetime, cried 
aloud; hail, thou bighly favoured 
recluſe, even my dearly beloved 
Roger 

3 Rimmon faid; lo, thou art 
Peter Pindar the peerleſs poet, and 
beloved phyſician; right welcome 
art thou to my moſly hermitage. 

4 When the hermit looked, lo, 
he miſſed the ſkirt of the bard's 
garment, ſaying 

5 Behold, who among the. ſer- 
vants of the Sovereign hath rent 
thy cloaths ? | 

6 And Peter anſwered with diſi- 
mulation, even in this wiſe : 

7 Lo, as I aſcended the hill in 
my way from the wells, where I 


entertained the Royal Farmer and, 
his ſpouſe, 
8 One 


evident, however, no harm was done, as the common phraſe is, otherwiſe a 


diſcovery might have been made, befoze the milk was kicked down. 


Her 


ſimplicity ſecured her virtue for that time, and, as will appear in the ſequal, 
greatly mended her fortune, far above what the poet pretended to augur. 


* O Dinah; faireſt of the fair, 

Canſt thou thy ſympathy thus hide well ? 
Say, ſhall it prove thy Pindar's ſhare 

Of love to be chaſtis'd in Bridewell ? 
Are firipes hi bleſſings in diſguiſe, 

Who durſt his Dinah's beauties mention? 
No! footh the Butler, if thou'rt wiſe 

On Peter to beſtow a penſion : 
Then from him draw thy matchleſs charms, 

Thy love confeſs, 


O come and preſs 
Thy Poet in thy yielding filken arms! 
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CHAP, XI. 25 


Peter's feigned parable. 


8 One of the wanton damſels 
met me, and her name was Sa- 
vage. | 
9 And lo, this lady was learned 
in all the wiſdom of Ariftetle and 
Graham, and in her hand ſhe held a 


book called the School of Venus. 


10 As ſhe was reading I looked, 
and lo, ſhe knew much more than 
her mother. 


11 And ſhe lift up her ſable 
eyes and ſpake kindly unto me, 


ſaying, tell me my deſtiny, 


12 Having known her in Hol- 
born, at the corner of the lion, I 
was well enabled to tell her the 
names of all her lovers; 

13 Even from Peter Fig, whoſe 
picture appears in the print-ſhops 
in the Poultry, 

14 To Sammy Sugar Plumb 
who is ſung by the damſels of the 
Fleet-market. 

15 And it came to paſs, when I 
refuſed to fatisfy her farther, that 
ſhe laid hold of the ſkirt of my gar- 
ment, and tore it away g. 

16 And I fled from her, even as 
Joſeph flew from his wanton trmiſ- 
treſs. 

17 Roger Rimmon, when he 
heard 5 of Peter, rent his 
garment, ſaying: 

18 Verily, — haſt more vir- 


Peter's anſwer. 


tue than me, I could not have re- 
ſiſted ſo fair a temptation. 

19 For / know of a truth allo, 
that of the many damſels who re- 
quire to know of me their deſtiny, 
all are not virgins in England. 

20 Howbeit theſe only were 
formed for boys, and not men like 
thee. 

21 And now this day, glad am 
I to ſee thy face in peace; 

22 For I know that thou art a 
cunning man, and canit truly do 
that which I only pretend to per- 
form. 

23 Tell me therefore, brother 
Peter, how I tha!l entertain the 
Royal Farmer this day. 

24 For, lo, he cometh up from 
the wells to the wood, and with 
him a goodly company, to try me. 

25 Who can tell but he may alſo 
enquire of me concerning thee ? 

26 nd it ſhall come to paſs, 
when he ſhall diſcover that I am no 
conjuror, that he will call me an 
impoſtor, and ſend me to Bride» 
well. 

27 When Peter heard the ſay- 
ing of the hermit, he was glad, and 
ſmiled, ſaying ; 

28 _ not [ ſtudied the ſtars?” 
A re not ſoothſaying and ſinging both 
derived from Go Brain 

20 My 


$ The generality of Commentators conſider this lady as one of Pindar's 


former faveurites, who poſſefled not the ſimplicity of the damſel Dinah. 
Her name being rather barbarous, affords ſome reaſon for her forward de- 
meanor to her ſuitors, as ſhe may be ſuppoſed not inclinable to retain that 
maiden appendage. Peter Fig, who now makes as great a ſigure in the 
print-ſeller's window a. in his own ſhop, though of the lady's trade, is already 
married to a grocer's fair daughter. As to the boys, who com poſe tac bur- 
then of the ſong, chaunted by the dear damſels of the Fleet-marker, they 
are too 32% to ccart the fair Savage, and too /earact to write or read love + 
tetters. Geooly Gefſoping Gibbons, an itenerant preteaded parſsn, ſometime 
filenced, is ſaid to have wrote ſome verſes on our heroine, but they are too 
contemptible to be carried farther than Mrs. Skinner's, or read within the 


circle of MiG Sawvage's humble admirers 


* Certainly: for the Druids committed all their laws, and religious tenets 
; to 


Peter's pretended omnipreſence. 
29 My tongue is the pen of a 


know all things. 

30 Lo, when he walks at Wind- 
for, I am there; when he ſends his 
ſheep to Smithfield, I behold him. 

31 When he falls from his horſe, 
J laugh loudly; when he rifes 1 
i his riding. | 

32 When he was at Whitbread's 
I was with him, at Blackheath bat- 
tle I attended his manceuvers *. 

33 Let me therefore this day be 
in thy ſtead: 

24 Only lend mel pray thee thy 
outer garment, and put on mine. 

35 Then, reclined in thy cell, 
Thou ſhalt look out of thy hole, and 
behold and hear all my pictures and 
parables. 

36 Then Peter Jiſt up his eyes, 
and looked, and jo, the maſter and 
his company approached the foreſt. 

37 Now before the mouth of the 
Cave was a goodly grove of tall trees, 
which at the top formed an arch, 
like the dome of a ſpacious temple, 

38 And the great farmer, when 


he had bowed to Peter, whom yet 


human facrifice. 


evinces: | 


Ard in his car I'll 


CT ons — 


25 THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


ready writer, touching the king, I 1 


to memory; all being in poetry for that purpoſe, Then, as to ſooth ſaying, 
or augurivg, that compoled a great part of their proſeſſion. They performed 
it too in tue manner in waich Peter Pindar was about to auger—1in offering + 


Peoples opinion of Roger. 
he ſuppoſed to be the hermit, 
39 Sat down on a bank of flowers, 
in the midſt of the grove. 
40 The Royal ſpouſe alſo, and 
her children, with the nobles, and 
young men and maidens, 


1 Sat down around the rural 


cathedral, to hear the parables of 
Peter Pindar. 

42 For the Royal Farmer had 
propoſed a certain theme, to try the 
hermit's ſkill, and learn whether he 
was a true man or a ſpy. 

43 Andall the cunning people of 
the province, ſuppoſed Roger to be 
Old Nixon riſen from the dead, fave 
two, 

44 Who being men of Coventry, 
believed him to poſſeſs the ſpirit of 
Godina. 

45 And alſo one, who was per- 
ſuaded, that he was the foul of 
Peeping Tom; but not Tom War- 
ton, brother in the tuneful lay to 
Peter Pindar. | 


>, CHAP. XI. 
eter's four things —his parable of 
Palmer —The biſhop's hs © to 


eler 


Although the heart of Peter Pindar is perpetually inditing a good matter, 
ſpeaking of the things which he has made touching the ling, as is expreſſed in 
the 28th verle, yet this apoſtrophe appears more applicabie to the poet /aureat, 

| as the following parody on a paſſage in Shakeſpear's Henry the fourth fully 


Forbid my tongue, ye Powers, in your abodes, 

To ſpeak of Marton, in his birth-day Ozes ! 

But | will haunt him where he lies aſleep, 

Or waking, creeping up Parnaſſus' ſteep ; 

liow=—T ommy Marton 
Awake! whip thy Pegasus! drive thy cart- on! 

| Nothing my Magpye thall be taught to ſpeak— 

Teruny Marten! that my pig ſhall queak'! 


mm ww @c  AoeAac_ 


hm, 6 %$ A. 


Petor.—- Pindar prepairs to pre- 
ſent his comedy of the Electors. 


T* are alſo Parables of Peter 
Pindar, which the wiſe men 
of Weſtminſter copied out. 

2 (There: be three things which 
go well, yea four that are comely in 
going : | ; 

3 Theeye of an auctioneer rol- 
ling round the company, when he 
bolds up the hammer ; 

4 A true note of the royal bank 
of Albion, which goes every where ; 

5 The tuneful tongue of an ora- 
ter, or a wily wanton ; 

6 And a good guinea, to the 
going of which there is no gainſay- 
ing. 

- Look thou upon the ſun, and 
ſee how impartially he ſpreads his 
rays around the horizon. 

8 Not ſo act thy ſervants in their 
courſe, O Bays er! 

9 For, of late, two damſels of 
the city were willing helpmates to 
the maſter of the mint, 

10 And one of them hath thy ſer- 
vants burnt with fire, and the other 
is left F. 

11 Alſo Viltins, the printer of 
Aldermanbury, and Lord George 
Gordon, the reformer of the. laws, 

12 Were grinding, under the 
diſpleaſure of thy ſervants, at one 
mill, and lo, the printer is pardoned, 
and Gordon yet grindeth in pri- 
ſon +. 

13 (Alſo behold, Palmer the 
prince of players, was oppreſſed by 
the three wiſe kings of Weſtminſter. 


N 


$ One woman for colour ing ſilver was burnt, June 25th 1788, and the next 


CHAP. XII. 


| 27 
Palmer and Pindar. 

14 Yet ſuffereſt thou not the 
muſes, even Thalia and Melps- 
mend to rule in his Royalty Theatre, 
as thou ſuffereſt them at Chelten- 
ham. 

15 Caſt not Palmer down the 
tabernacle of Madlock, and on its 
ruins raiſed a ſtately theatre? | 

16 Of old the aſtronomers ſpake 
falſely, and now ſee we that the 
ancient ſages have crred. 

17 No more move the planets 
in their courſes from the Eaſt. 

18 Newton has led them by a. 
way which our fathers knew not, 


even from the Weſt of Heaven, to' 


the Eaſt. 

19 Even ſo, O Royal Farmer, 
ſuffer the ſcience” of the muſes to 
prevail, and thou thyſelf 'as the 
— ſun, thy fair ſpouſe as the 
ver moon, 

20 And all thy children and 
nobles, as bright ſtars, ſhall move 
according to the right ſyſtem, and 
adorn the new temple of Palmer. 

21 4 Why alſo are ſervants 
wroth with Peter Pindar thy poet ? 
why is not a penſion propoſed to 
make him mute even as John the 


22 When a dog barketh, caſt 
him a bone, and will he then bite 
thee ? ROI TIN 

23 Nay, but he will wag his tail 
and fawn upon thee ; 

24 Even when thou art proving 
thy oxen and thine aſſes; When 


thou walkeſt in thy field at Windfor, 
or 


. Chamberlain of the city. 


month, another woman for coining filver, was ſaved from death,—lf you ar- 


don Dr. D——, you have murdered the P 


's, Was a ſhrewd ſentiment of 


a great lawyer in the privy-council,—but he, alas! is no longer a /awyer. 
+ It is uncertain whether this grinding of Gordon alludes to Samſon when 


in the hands of the Philiſtines, or the two women 


D 2 


one ſhall be taken, and the other left. 


grinding at the mill, when 


” v0 Ces -—ę᷑ 22 
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28 THE ROYAL 
Peter called to order. | 


or hunteſt in its foreſt. 

25 CAnd it came to paſs, while 
the bard yet was ſpeaking, that one 
of the nobles, on whole hand the 
king leaned, 

2 Cried with a loud voice in 
the great vulgar tongue; 

27 O conjuror, thou art beſide 

thyſelf: much tippling, hath made 
thee deviate from thy ſubje*t, 
28 But he ſaid, I am not digreſ- 
finz, moſt noble butler, but ſpeak- 
ing the prologue to my play. 
20 "A To Lamas knoweth 
well theſe things whereof I ſpeak 
freely; even as //:54jal/ knoweth 
the-names of the ſenators. 


30 Royal Farmer, readeſt thou 


the poems of Peter Pindar. 
21 I knov chat thou readeſt them 


daily with delight 

32 Then the Farmer ſaid unto 
Peter, almoſt thou prevaileſt upon 
me to give Pindar a penſion. 

33 And Peter ſaid, would to 
Heaven, that Tommy Warten were 
not only almoſt, but altogether ſuch 
as Peter Pinder, except this penſion. 

And when he had thus 
ſpoken the company fat ſtill. 

35 And the (ih wao attcnled 
the Royal Farmer, faid, this man 
might have been half way through 
his theme, had he not prated about 
Palmer and Pindar in his pro- 


35 Howbeit his tales are not 
tireſome ; yet are his parables more 
pleaſant. 

37 And it came to paſs, when 
the {age again had taſted the nec tar 
from his bottle, that he thus ſpake: 

38 Heat, all ye that have ears 


CH? ONICLES. 
Nimrod calls the Pack. 


left; attend to the ſcenes which 
this day I preſent to the nobles of 
the land. 
30 For, behold, even in this 
ample foreſt, I erect a royal theatre. 
40 My actors are prepared, my 
promptor ſtands ready: + 
41 Vehminſter and its elefors 
acorn the ſcenes; "Townſend and 
Hood wrait behind the curtains, - © 
42 Lo, I myſelf am manager, in 
the grand exhibition. mn 4 


CHAP. XIII. 
The hermit draws a periphery. His 
incantation. He opens with Nim- 


rod —T he hounds called. A great. 


bone caſt to a favourite dog, who 
is whipped cut of the common ten- 
nel. 


N Peter bad taken the cup, that 


he waved his wand, and drew a 
circle, himſelf only remaining in, 


2 He opened his month, and 


cried with a loud voice, even in the 
Egyptian tongu 
lave himſelf, could interpret. 


3 Saying, come forth, O Nim- 


ro, thou mighty hunter, and bring 


the hounds of thy #ennels into this ; 


great theatre, | 
4 He ſpake, and lo, the foun- 


der of the firſt monarchy appeared; 


and the Royal Farmer beheld him 
through a glaſs. 


5 And imrod ſang a new ſong, | 


ſaying ? 

6 Come forth mychearful hounds 
to the foreſt, and let the ſound of the 
horn awake my huntſmen. 

7 He ſang, and the attuned dogs, 


cauled 


Verſe &, Come forth, F5c.) There is a ſmall fragment, left out of 12 Stanzas, 
written by our bard, on the firſt morning of the late Weſtmiaſter Election, 


Which runs thas : 


Attend 


, * * 


OW dit came to” paſs, after 


e, which no man 


mw. 4 = Wn. 


he honnds 3 feu. 


cauſed the ſurrounding hills to echo 
with their voice. 


was filled, 110 * place _reſembl 
the valley of viſion. 


CHAP N 117 


29 
Thegreat bora cg 


de kennel, and the time of their 
ng was ap 


g And quickly the whole an v. 5 1 Nimrod the mighty! 
— 


I, kept alſo another pack, more: 


noble than thoſe of the common ten- 


10 The North ſent, forth forty nel, and not choſen; by the people 


and five to the king's foreſt, even 


all Caledonia 


20 But picked from the other, 
pack, and made /mmertal by the 


11 And gie province in the waſter. 


weſtern extremity of Albion, ſent 
dan, any gung ral. 


forty and four yok ed two, 
even the land of ＋ e 


21 Un boch theſe packs were 


22 Sundry inclined to the bull: 


12 Lo, diverſe Ops, having had brzed, and the mafliff certain were 


their days of diverizon, Were, ac- 


them. 
13 For every A ee 
its pair to the royal park, the cities 


alſo and Long ek five, 


Ws each provided, but, a fog 


14 A certain little. city, even 
Old Sarum, containing only the 
houſe of an * hind, Gat its. 
* 

5 While towns, larger than, 
five thouſand ſuch cities, ſent - not 
one to bark in the kennel, or hunt 
in the foreſt. f 

16 The great city ſent Tt 
hounds even of the Spartan breed; 
but, lo, one of them had loſt; his 
in/linft, and having a bone, left off 
barking. 

17 The number of all the 
hounds, which were numbered in 
the royal chace, were hve hundred, 
fitty and eight, 

18 Lo all theſe belonged to the 


counted corrupt and noiſome, rotten. 
alſo, as the boroughs dich coupled 


ſwift as rocs, and others furious as» 


ty gets. 
: Bil! Certain delighted in the: 
ee after the ſea fouls: 
any fawned upon the mai 
i 1 of the right bios breed of Ning 
arles. 

25 Many ran with the chariot 
fore tus horſes ; behold, theſe were 
not without black Jpots, and es 
noiſe pleaſed him, 

. 26 e to * ae 
manager of the play performed — 
part of a chorus to Farmer G 

27 Who repeated the words: of 
the promptor, almoſt as loud as he 
pronounceth the reſponces at Winds ; 
for chapel, 

28 And proceeded to deſcribe. the 
virtues and qualities of the hounds, : 

29 T bat N:mrod cauſed his but- 
ler — caſt a great bone, noi bare, 
but full of fat, to certain of his fſa- 
vourites. 4 

39 To one of the, noble hounds 
alſo preſented he à bright collar, on e 


Which 
Attend, all my 4ound;, to the horn, | | 4 
For 't's pleaſant to w.;ke with the morn, Adee 
And echo for T:avn/end or Hood, — 


This is W:/minfler fair — * 


All my bun men are there 


Nor Sport/men were ever ſo good! 


30 THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 
The Pack dſperſed. of the new Candidate, 


which was written I ſerve. 


31 One of them to whom the N D it came to paſs when 
bone and the bauble were caſt, was Blazen had fiezed the bone, 
a water ſpaniel, who had helped a that the maſter of the common aſ- 
great Newforndlander to catch ſembly, even before the chief huntſ- 
many ducks, and ſea-gulls, on the man had ſcattered the hounds, 

rn ocean. | 2 Signed an edict which he iſſued 

32 His name was Hed; the to the electors of Weſtminſter, the 
fame had been ſent by the people king's native city; 
of the Weſt City yoked with the 3 Saying, behold, Blazon, whom 
famous Fox, whom no man ever you gladl choſe at the laſt war in 
could bribe by a bone. the ell hath flipped into the 

33 Now according tothe Statutes royal kitchen, 
of the Common kennel, which like 4 And is now 
the law of the Medes and Perſians, at which ſo long his chops watered. 
— — altered, * 4 . ye therefore = ao 

eV who ſnappeth repreſent you in the aflembly, 
— Yam . for lo, n + 


ucepan in the royal kitchen; 
fo 36 Or Is the diſh with 
the chief butler, or ſnatcheth a 
the pan, or is made free of the pan- ſons of freedom were glad. 
The 7 For now every eye was opened 
37 Is the ſelf fame moment caſt ſave thoſe that were blinded with 
forth from the pack, even as the firſt the yellow duſt, and fair words of 
parents of man were caſt out of pa- the chief butler. 
radiſe. 8 Alſo all the merchants groaned 
38 Howbeit, ſhould thoſe who under the burthen of the taxes which 
elected him, again chooſe to return Pitt had caſt upon their ſnoulders. 
the fame hound, he may yet hunt in 9 And with one conſent all the 
the foreſt, pick his bone in peace, ſhopkeepers, who were oppreſled, 
and wear his ' ſhining bauble with being burthened, 
pride. 10 Cried out in the Engliſh ton- 
38 © Behold, therefore, Head was gue, no Blazon! no Blazon! 
hurried forth by his fellows, from the 11 For lo, he barked, and a bone 
foreſt, gnawing the bone with his was caſt to him: that is his portion. 
brethren. | 12 One ſaid, behold, were the 
40 Which when Nimrod ſaw, he ſons of Albion born with ſaddles 
founded his horn, and ſcattered the upon their backs, and bridles in 
whole pack over the farms; even their mouths, to be ridden upon 
until the return of the hunting like mules and aſſes ? 


ſeaſon. 14 And when the chiefs of the 
CHAP XIV. people were met, even at the great 


6 And the ſaying much pleaſed 
ſep in the peo 


A new Writ — Townſend oppoſes tavern of Shakeſpear, 
up.in the midſt of 


deed at the election — Thc hercines 15 Fox ſt 


gnawing the bone 


35 Or ruſheth his head into a with the For, but hath flipped his 


ple: alſo Fox and all the 


market kiſſed her, 


De elect ladies . 


them, and exhorted the electors to 
beware of the leaven of the Scribe 
and Phariſees of the Miniſter. 

16 And he took Townſend, a 


young noble candidate, beloved by 


the people, and true to the cauſe of 
Freedom, 

17 And preſenting him to the 
people, ſaid, chooſe ye this truſty 
youth to repreſent you, and affiſt me 
in your ſervice. 

18 And the comely Counteſs, 
even Devonia, went forth as afore 
time, when the young man of the 

— {miled upon 
the people. | 

19 A certain noble lady of the 
houſe of Cavendiſh alſo honoured the 


people with her delightful preſence, 


and obtained their promiſes to pur- 
ſue their own good, by oppoſing 
Blazon. 

20 The amiable Rutland alſo, 
even the dear Ducheſs, rejoiced the 
multitude by her ſoft ſayings, and 
tuneful tales, 

21 The beautiful Stanhope caſt 
around her charms, and by her ce- 
leſtial ſong, attuned the Genius of 
Albion. 

22 Fox and Sheridan, and all the 
patriots were pleaſed with the ap- 
pearance of the Goddeſs Liberty, 
who hovered over the Weſt city, 
and fanned the ſons of Freedom with 
er heavenly wings, 

23 As ſhe alighted, lo, the Royal 

armer looked, and ended the firſt 
ct of the Conjuror's Comedy. 


. 
he election of Wiſtminſ/ter commen- 
ces—T he poet's invocation, 


HE ſecond act of the comedy, 
as repreſented to the company 

in the royal foreſt. 
2 The ſcene is a great bear gar- 
den, and upon the — appear 


CHAP. XV. 31 


Peter's invocation, 


foremoſt the two candidates, even 
Hood, whom the bard called Blazon, 
3 And Townſend whom he ſur- 
named Dreadnought, , 
4 Behold, amid the ſhouts of 
myriads, the flags wave in the air, 
to the ſound of muſic, 

5 The marrow-bones and cleav- 
ers are beat to melody by the but- 
chers: the ſalt- box and the hurdy- 
gurd y preſent their harmony to the 
people. 

6 The books are opened at the 
voice of the High Bailiff, and the 
people both ſmall and great begin 
to poll. 

7 Nevertheleſs, all were not off 
Weſtminſter who ſwore in the day 
of election, neither were all Louſe- 
keepers who polled. 

8 And the Royal Farmer lift 
up his glaſs, and beheld in miniature 
the great metropolis. 

9 And the ſable lanes, and the 
darkling alleys opened to his eye, 
and poured out their inmates to the 
great day of battle. 

10 The brothels alſo, and the 
Bridewells ſent out their bravocs 
and hired heroes, and as they paſſed 
in proceſſion, the poet counted their 
number, and named them. 

11 Howbeit he ſtill ſpate in pa- 
rables : dark ſayings and ſage were 
his dear * 

12 And lo, again he attuned his 
voice, and thus ſpake to his Aaid 
Suſan, even the Muſe of fire — 


61 Sing, O fair ſiſter, of the 
famed champions; draw them up 
in battle array, O Muſe of Albion! 

14 Thou aſſiſted Homer in his 
catalogue of ſhips : Virgil's heroes 
heard thy voice and appeared. 

15 By thy aid, the demons of 
Milton ſprang up from the burning 
lake, and on the ſcorching marle 


32 HE ROYAL CHRONICLES, | 
The Champions of Head. The battle of Weſtminſter, 
Followed their leader. 2 Captain Mac-merry, led on 
15 O aſſiſt me alſo in repreſent- the choſen band in array, amid the 
ing to this royal aſſembly and noble joyful ſond of mock muſic. 
company, heroes and heroines, ſur- 3 Humphreys the ſon of Brougt-. 
paſſing thoſe of Greece or Rome. ton, beef-eater to the king, beld tip 
17 Which nor the Iliad records, his potent arm againſt the might a 
nor the Eneid recalls, nor hell holds, Adendoza. | 
18 The ſuppoſed hermit ended, Death, in all his terrors mount. 
and lo, appeared the grand proceſ- ed his pale horſe, and threatened de- 
ſion of illuſtrious champions, ſtruction to the patriot heroes. 
'C H A p. XVI. 5 Matthew Marrowbone of the 


3 market, and Gibletè the proud royal 

The: valiant Heer of Food at the ulterer, ſite the little leather- 

inn eller in Soho, both boaſted, tha: 

HIS is the book of the bloody they had ſlain their thouſands in the 
battle, as by the bard repreſent- ſeryice of their country. ; 

ed in the foreſt to the Royal Far- 6 Next Cambria, ſurnamed Oeco- 


mer. nomy, not the meagre apothecary of 
 POETICAL COMMENTARY, 


Verſe 3. 
The Chiftain Humphreys whole uplifted arm, 
At Odiam, coula the Hebrew hero warm, 
Ev'n he who taught athletic ſons by rule, 
The art of bravely boxing, at his ſchool, 
Advanc'd, amid the brethren in array, 
To gain new glory on the important day: 
Waiting his nod. and eager at command, 
Prepar'd, ſtood Wapping heroes in the ſtrand, 
By all the bawds o' th brothels underſtood, — 
Eager to dine with—not to die for Hood ! 


Verſe 4. 
Death dealt deſtruction, mounted on his ſteed, 
As riding rampant for his maſter's meed; 
Charm'd with the fight, the garden damſels ſing, 
Ilood where's thy vict'ry? Deatb, O where thy fling ? 


* Some Expoſitors read Gibbet, and think it alludes to one of the charac- 


ters in the Beaux Stra agem, who is an aſſociate with Captain Hownflow,— 
With this icea agree the following lines: 


The roal poulterer's quite a beau, 
Exclaim thc damſels of Soho; 

- He's Aimave!] in the play of Fargubar's, 
But Archer mid the Monmouth barkers, 
Boaſting the myriads by him lain, 
Of cocks and capous of the feath'ry train. 


The quack Door, 


Shateſpear, but the quack tormentor, 
from the road that leads to that 
bourn, from whence few travellers 
ever return.“ 

7 Forth advanced this ſon of 
Galen, armed with his weapons of 
war; 

8 Even his pills of mercury, his 
beluſſes alſo, and plaiſters for all the 
wounded in the war. kn, 

9 Ye daughters of the Cyprian 
ſhades, and ye ſons of Venus, go to 
this quack, and by a long repent - 
ance pay for your paſtime , 

10 Lo, in his hand is hell, his 
ſhop is the way to deſtruction, 


CH AP. XIV. 33 


Preceſſim heroes. 

11 Who is this that cometh up 
from Weſtminſter, in the attire of 
a lovely Levite, attended by the 
daughters of ſong ? 

1. Lo, it is the new ſpruce par- 
ſon of the chapel, where Parner 
once charmed the people. 

13 Behold his notion is of a new 
organ; the damſels of muſic liſten 
to his ſtrains, 

14 Who is this under the regi- 
men of the Doctor? Who diſcover- 
eth his diſeaſe in Deuteronomy f 

15 It is the 4 Eunuch, even the 
great Haberdather, in the ature of an 
harlot, and juſt returned from the 


This Ich Doctor, of Oxſord-Street, who de:ls largely in a certain dif- 


eaſe, is rightly ſurnamed Oeconomy by his patients, who even in the fligateſt 
caſes of infection have ſuffered hait a year under his torments. So long as he 
can drain the leaſt money, his proceis of cure will certainly contiaue. Howe 
ever, though the conduct of this ua militates agaialt the credit of the waoie 
me/eri: medica, yet the ſubjects ot his direful impoſition, may have ample 
reaſon attorled them to thank him as long as tt: ey live, after happily eſcaping . 
fron his hands: for no man in his right nul, after being in ms Ce or 


pur att but half a year, will ever be again ſo preſumpt ious tor a moamcat's 


Pi<alure, to pay through the noſe, or 


So long be tortured on the rack, 

By N es the impoſiag quack, 
Or pay a pound for every pili, 
Tae raſcal gilds to try has kill, 


+ Ver. 15. It is the Fund h. fc.) The original word ſignifies E k. 
or one from the grand veraglio of the great Turk. Our nadetchaſher in ſmall 
wares, is, however, as fond of intrigues as ever tae late Lord Baltimore was, 
whole manceuvres with Miis Woodcock are till in memory. The little anec- 
dote of our hero the baberdaſher in the round houle of Covent garden, is in 
the mouth of every member of the School tor Scandal. Poor Ek paid 
dear lor dreifing in the attire of Clarinda's mother, with whom he indulged 
an intrigue previous to his dreſſing. It icems the lady was pent up in a 
ſtrong caſt e, and could only by ſtratagem be approached. Our hero, having 
read of the worden horſe in Homer, retolved to carry a plan, fimilar to that 
of the Grecks, into execution. He tailed, however, in his icheme, and the 
watchmen, who go about the meets, found him in diſguite, knocked him down, 
and lodged him ſafe in the watch-houſe. What was the conſequence? O 
tremble to tel — An a/c occaſioned by the abſence of the fair-one has 
obliged him to apply to the quack doctor above alluded to. Mrs. P r. 

E. Clarinda 


| 34 
The intriguing lover. 


round - houſe in the garden. + 
106 The fair Clarinda walketh by 


| his ſide, admiring the motley dreis 


of her mother on her beloved. 

17 Tommy Stiles the puffer of 
pies, and Willy Ii addle, follow the 
great Oilman est of Soho; 

18 Who alſo leads on all the 
heroes in Ragman's roll, and alſo the 
buſy barkers of Monmouth. 

19 Tommy Cole, the firſt born of 
Mary, the ſorcereſs, no longer to- 
day deals in cabbage and cucumbers, 
nor croſs-legged fits over the mouth 
of bell, © | ; | 
20 But, behold, with his long 
loft love, even his fellow puppey, 
appears in the ſcene under the care 
of the quack. "EQ 
21 Fauler of the white kind, 
headed the heroes of the hatter's 
Hand, near the ſquare of Canter- 
bury, but was obliged to hide him- 
ſelf from the impending ſtorm, 

22 Even with the bonny bar-maid 
among the beer barrels, whilſt his 
captain ſtocd looking on. | 

23 In the comely cavalcade ap- 
proached the boys of boxing, com- 
manded by a hircd hero of the He- 
brews. 

24 The champions of the Mint 
and Kent-Street, rode on aſſcs, the 
barrow and baſket virgins followed 
them with ſinging. = 
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Southwark's Warthiet, 

25 Frank Filchly, lately eſcaped 
from the Drop, whole father finiſned 
his courſe at Kennington, whoſe 
mother toſſed the pan-cake at the 
Tumble-Down-Dick, 

26 Headed a goodly company of 
his brethren, born in Bridewell, and 
baptized by Dunce Dyer the pilfer- 
er of the poor's plate, 

27 In their rear approached in 

on, Miſs Betty Brandyface, 
of Bandyleg-walk, . 

28 And Golden Sally Skinflint, 
2 the bar of the Park, in South - 
ee | 

29 Alſo Carratty Kitty, attired in 
the cap of Oconnelly. 

30 The pure virgins of Salt- 
Petre Bank, the muſical midnight 
* of Suar-Loaf-Court, Garlick- 

31 The milky maidens of Pet- 
ticoat-Lane, and Hockley in the 
Hole * 

32 Were ee. by the heroes 
of Hood, in the grand cavalcade. 

3 Crookfingered Frank, com- 
manded Dick Diſmal, Mark Mid- 
night, Tim Terrible, as leading on 
their troops. | | 
34 The goodly company of 
ſcamps, Kencrackers, Bucks, Blocds, 
Donedammes, and Divers, * f 
35 Followed the fellowſhip of 
pimps, gamblers, fences, flaſhes, led 


Clarinda's mother, has promiſed her gentle aid, and who knows but ſomething 


may yet be done? 


He found his cafe in Deuteronomy“, 
And fought a cure in Quack Economy 


Deut. xxiii. . 


The ladies appear'd in the Bridewell zew daſs, 
And fo did the maidens of queer Ki/ty Crank ; 
Oconneliy's cut, and Kilpatrick's new ſaſh, 


Were woze by the damſels of Salt Petre-Bank, 


Crook- 


CHAP. 


Harris's hers. J 
on by Gibbet and Hounſlow, two 
renowned chiefs from Newgate, 

36 Who often deſied the might 
of Akerman. 
- 37 qTheſe are the high heroines, 
who, blazing in the liſt of Harris, 
waved their flags and attuned their 
tender tongues, in the war of Weſt- 
minſter. | 
38 Behold they were muſtered 

by Captain Cordial, 
309 Even Tunbelly the quack, 
who, like the children of Iſrael in 
the wilderneſs, 

40 Made to himſelf a God to go 
before him, always viſible. 

41 Lucy Lifter, Suſan Hill, 

Bin, and Jane Johnſon : 

Theſe were under Oeconomy. 
42 Rachel Richardſon of Rath- 
bone-Place, Lucy Laſcelles, Kitty 
Croſby, attended the beauties of 
Bull-and-Mouth-Street. 

43 Sophia, the ſable beauty 
the Garden, and fair Fanny of the 


dods in Leiceſter- Fields, the dam- mal 


fel Roſs, and the amazonian Sims. 
44 Miſs George, the Grocer's 
nymph of nineteen, and Kitty Clin- 
ton, nigh the Hoſpital of Middleſex, 
45 Betſey Clark of Steven-Street, 
and the caledonian laſs who ſings, 
even Dinah Douglaſs. 
46 The nymphs of Kelley, Betſy 


of bard 


XVI. | 35 
The Damſelt riſe up to play. 
—— Mary Mountain, Catherine 


n, 
47 Brandy Betſey, Cheſterfield- 
Street, the little: with Ward, 
Rawlins, Sutton, Howard, Robin- 
ſon, Lindſay. 

48 Lewis, Pembroke, — 
and Sarah Siddons, of the gar 
of . 

49 Mary Malton, Betſey Magpie 
at the punch bowl. . 

50 Dinah Dangle, Dolly Devon- 
ſhire, Nancy Newton, and Miſs 
Townſend, | 

51 The fair Fraſer, and the im- 
maculate Emma, at Mother Grey's. 

52 Miſs S—n of Aldgate Pump, 
Phebe Burn, and Caus Fox. 

53 Charlotte Cotton and Betſy 
Webſter, Mary Spencer and Cathe- 
rine Cowley, | 

54 Emma Elliot, and Harriot 
Burn, Fanny Henly, and Jenny Kib- 


55 Dolly Dover and Dinah DiC- 


56 © Theſe and the reſidue of 
the damſels were divided according 
to their prices, and they fat down 
and ſang, and then roſe up to play. 

57 And as ny ſhouted in the 
vulgar tongue, lo, Peter Pindar cried 
to the promptor, 

53 ” the curtain, for the ſe. 
cond act of my comedy is cloſedꝰ. 


Crookfnger'd Frank who had oft? din'd by diving, 
Or down to the cellar, or deep in the fobs, 
With Carretty Kitty, for ever contriving, 
To give the law's finiſher excellent jobs. 


® Though the above catalogue may appear as dry as the firſt Chapter of 
the firſt Book of Chronicles, which, I believe, is ſeldom read in Churches, 
yet it is capable of being made both entertaining and intereſting. 

It is not long time ſince a wag dropped into Shoreditch Church one Sun- 


day morning, and heard the Curate proclaim the banns between 


number 


a great 
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Ar. AYE. 


The muſic of the maidens, Pindar is 

leaſed at the preſpect of a penſion. 
The third A Cs The fong 
of Mis Mary Mandrake. 


BEHOLD, between the acts of 
the play, Peter cauſed the dam- 
ſels to ſing to the Royal Farmer. 

2 And to their ſweet voices 
were attuned the violin, baſe-viol, 
drum, dulcimer, hautboy, trumpet, 
and all kinds of mulic, 

3 And Farmer George being 
much merrier than all the men of 
his company, ſmiled upon Peter. 

4 Which when the bard beheld, 
he anticipated a penſion, and almoſt 
forgot his performance with the 
raviſhing idea, 

5 And when he was reminded 
of his theme, the manager again 


number of parties. The ſonnd of the 


Dunſtan's complaint. 
ſounded and the third act of the co. 
medy commenced. 

6 Sir Jeffery Dunſtan firſt ap- 
peared in the ſcene, and by his cry 
of o Migs for the Mayor » 
Garrat, the company were ma 
merry.* 

7 And he faid, woe is me, for 
I was in Bridewell, even when my 
opponent Lord Sbincall was choſen 
in my ſtead. 

8 Howbeit Margery Magpie 
fought to ſooth the outcaſt member. 

9 4 While Margery yet was 
ſpeaking, lo, an uncounted multi- 
tude from Spitalfields, were led for- 
ward by a Ve city oil-man. 

10 And behold, the lady of the 
noble Lord who was the chief in 
picking the great-bone caſt to the 
new Lords of the ocean, 

11 Sang in concert a new ſong 


with Miſs Mandrake, the queen of 
names ſo operated on his fancy, that 


when he indulged a ſoft repoſe in the afternoon, he imagined the Miniſter 
fill ſpeaking, but turning into rhyme the proclamation, 


The following is a ſpecimen of what he heard in viſion ; 
I publiſh thus the banns between, 
Jack Cheſhire and the widow Gloſter, 
Both of the A/{:y that's between 
Petticoat Lane and Paternoſter. 
Jeffery Dunſtan, Betſey Brawling ; 
Gregory Greens, and Beatrice Bacor, ; 
Carolus Creep, and Catherine Crawling ; 
Walter Whale, and Kitty Kt iken: 
Nat Nightingale, and Lucy Lark, 
Matthew Magpie, Suky Star.ing ; 
Johnny Knight, and Dinah Dark, 
Francis Fretful, Sally Snarling: 
Gregor Gooſe, and Goody Gander ; 


Moſes Mie, Sue Alexander, 


©S * 


David Duck and Dolly Drake ; 


Lemuel Butter, Catherine Cake, 
This certainly is the firſt time, 
That cer theſe pairs were 2 d in rhyme. 


* . + 


The ſeng of Lady C—, 
the Shrimps,“ ſaying : | 

12 Caſt away, caſt away, ye 
wily weavers of the fields, your 
woolen caps and green aprons, as 
in the great day of the 
Bedford. 

13 Ceaſe, O ceaſe, the thunder- 
ing of your buſy looms ; Let your 
wheels, like that of Ixion, whom 
muſic charmed, ſtand ftill until to- 
morrow. 

14 Catch ye the pigeons this 
day of gladneſs, and let them bear 
the tidings of your mirth to your 
ſpouſes. 

15 Say ye no more, we are idle: 
Curſe no more the man who pre- 
ſented you the turtle doves, to lead 

u from your looms. 

16 Behold, Hood calls = this 
day to attire yourſelves in the habi- 
liments of Neptune, 

17 Bring forth the robes of roy- 
alty, and let the heroes no more 
clad in filthy garments. 

18 The ſlop-ſhops of Wapping 
are open; the haberdaſhers with 
him cloathed in the apparel of 
Palmer, unroll their ribbons, to de- 
corate your caps. 

19 Sing aloud, all ye that are 
burthened with taxes; for it is not 
likely your load will ever be lighter. 

20 But, behold, the agents of the 


CHAP, 


and Mandrake. 

mighty Miniſter ſolicit your voices; 

and is not the gold which they offer 
that which was yours ? 

21 Let not even the penny-bar- 


uke of ber to-day ſhave for lilver, nor the 


cobler meaſure his laſt without gold. 

22 Even the pert taylor is re- 
joicing, and appears almoſt as glad, 
as when the land mourncth for the 
princes, | 

23 Improve the golden day, for 
it is ſhort, ye poets of Parnaſſus. 
24 Lo, to-day taſte no water 
without wine and rum, and all the 
liquors which the muſe hath min- 
gled. | 

25 Oye grocers, cheeſemongers, 


and tobacconiſts of Weſtminſter, 


caſt aſide your weights which are 
light things in our eyes, that the 
court candidates may caſt their gold 
into your ſcales. 

26 Ye glaziers, tallow-chandlers, 
and tavern-keepers, | 

27 Rejoice and break forth into 
ſinging with every boy that breaks 
the windows of darkneſs, 

28 Run to and fro, ye willing 
waiters of the taverns, bring forth a 
bottle of the beſt to attune our ſong, 

29 Behold, how can the virgins 
be merry without wine ? 

20 Bring up the gin, the mint, 
the 8 the carraway, and the 


Verſe 6. 
* Dunſtan (Sir Jeffery) no rang from that ſaint, 
Who orce durſt ſnap even Old Nick by the noſe ; 
Pour d out in proceſſion his dreadtul complaint, 
*Cauſe he was in coop when Lor. Shinea/l was choſe. 


Verſe 11. 
* Moll of Bandyleg-walk, the dread queen of the ringe, 
. Attended the genius of Hociley t Hoe; 
Pat Scarrow, Tim T rapes, the two prime of the pimps, 


Brought on in their chair the baſe baw'd Mother Cole, 


33 
The Electior. 


CHAP. Xn. 


The Foxites mo The ary land 


ſailors. 
— * —. 


a maid. The flag ho 15 i}ted. 


T HE Royal 

up his of and looked to be- 
hold the ſw ſcene. 
2 And behold, an innumerable 


8 of men appeared, ſhouting 
aloud, and they were clad like 
failors. 

3 But when Fox, even the great 
man of the people, beheld his friend 
Townſend prevail, 

e ran round all the regions 
of Weſtminſter, 

5 And beſought the people to 
come forth to his help againſt the 

ors and taxers, 

6 And with one conſent came 
they to the —_—_ even as many 
as were not dead, but could feel the 
weight of their grievous burthens ; 

7 And polled for the new candi- 


17 of Brentfard. 
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The mock Mariner; W{be + 


as he and his friends could. 


— way, while all marvelled. 
ut when the true men behdd 


the mock mariners, 
Io They 


11 Was even the rag 
ment of F oftaf compoſed of ſuch 


Farmer again lift ſcarecrows 


12 And the Amazonian maids 
alſo appeared, and ſhamed the freſh 
water ſailors upon dry land, 


13 The heroines ſhouted aloud, Þ 
and a general acclame prevailed | 


amid the mixed multitude#. 


14 And the Royal Farmer ſpake 


ſaying 
I5 Who is this that cometh 


down from the huſtings, and is run- 
to Paterſon's. 

16 And Peter ſaid, lo, is he not 
the Levite, the late hi gh Prieſt of 
Brentford, even he who difturbeth 
Albion. 

17 On his right hand is the 
apeſtate apothecary of Weſtminſter, 
and on his left Tom Spefacleh, who 

brayeth 


It was generally allowed, that the ladies totally eclipſed the glory of 
Hood's mock mariners, which cauſed one of the bard's on the huſtings, not 
Churckill, to exclaim in the words of Virgil : 

uales Theiciz cum flumina Thermodoontts 
Pulſant, & pictis bellantur Amazones armis : 
Seu circum Hippoliten, ſeu cum ſer martia curru 
Pentheſilea veſert. magnoque ululante tumultu 
Fæminea exultant lunatis ag mina peltis. 


En. 11. v. 660. 


$ This alludes to a very oſtentatious ittle genius, bred an apothecary under 
a very good man, and who afterwards walked with Dr. Hawes, and was not. 


He is much adicted to ſinging, and pretends to be a poet. 


To ſuſtain this 


character, he employs other bards to compoſe his ſongs, but never pays ow 
t 


ſaid one to another, 
behold, who ever before ſaw ſuch 
his eye on ſailors in Albion? 


regi- Þ 


brandy: otherwiſe, Io, date, who promiſed to relieve them, Praye 
3t Urte dag of the dumſel is fo far " 
ended, 


18 


K the beam turned the able, 


ent 
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be Mamalucks. 
xayeth the mortar in Houndſditch. 


39 
The Sailors ſteer to the Garden, 


27 Behold, was he not of the 


18 He hath caſt off his robes of blood of Hibernia ? 


able, and in blood dyed his gar- 
ents of gold and ſilver. 

19 Behold, this is the patriot, 
who in the halcyon days of Wilkes 
and Liberty, even at midnight, 
lanced a Mw pipe, 

20 Amid the bowls, bottles, and 
laſſes, on the table of the tavern. 

21 And the Levite looked, and 
yen once in his life, ſmiled, 

22 When he caſt his eyes upon 
certain damſel, as ſhe ſang to the 
lors, ſteering to the haven of the 
2ar-garden. 

23 And with the virgin went he 
traightway to an upper chamber, 

24 To behold the bloody battle. 
etween the heroes of Townſend, 

25 And the Mamalucks, & the 
mazonians, and the Janniſaries 
of Blazon. 

26 And a certain captain com- 
manded the mariners on dry land. 


28 He ſailed along the Strand, 
_ bay of the Convent ; 

29 And paſling through the 
Streights of the huflings, he hoiſted, 
his flag at Low's Port, and prepared 
to cannonade the ſtrong caſtle of 
— ; 

30 But General Fox, Admiral 
Ruſſel, Captain Sheridan, Lieute- 
nant Houſe, and ſundry other 
office 


rs, 

31 Stood upon the pinnacle of 
the caſtle, and laughed to ſcorn the 
approaching enemy; 

32 Detying the deſperate adven- 
turers, even as Elliot defied the 
floating batteries, when the great 
rock was preſerved. | 


CHAP XIX. 


Townſend poſſeſſes the fort. — the cap- 
tain of the enemy is wounded by 4 
Woman 


reported, that this ſon of ſcience is above the fear of Dea/b— for he mar- 
ied bis daughter, He is moſt remarkable for wearing /pefacler, and that 
das furniſhed our author with an apt name. From his infancy he has not 
deen known an hour without ſpectacles, He ſerved his time—ſang at the 

orn:—rowed up the river on Sundays, viſited the patients, married Miſs Dearh 
and conſummated the marriage—all in /peacles Nay, it is even ſaid, he not 
only reads, writes, marks, walks, courts, kiſſes, and talks in ſpectacles, but 
alſo, that he even ſleeps and dreams in them, — that his viſion may be the clear. 
r: were theſe his only lights to be eclipſed—how great would be the Jark- 
%, Should his gnomon be diſpoiled by an accident at a city feaſt of theſe 
abſolutely needful— had almoſt ſaid natura/ appendages, he has another pair 
In his pocket ready. His ſpouſe one day, during theif mutual embraces, b 
aance knocked out one of his eyes, and he couid proceed no farther—till it 
was replaced. If it were poſſible for him to appear in the Streets, or upon 
Change without Spectacles —he would be a ſtranger to all his acquaintances. 
No man would be able to recognize his gnomen—if unfortunately robbed of 
its veſt embeliſhment, | 


} Mamaluck ſignifies in the Syriac a hired ſoldier 


It is 


40 
woman. The advice H the High 
Prieſt. The battle begins —cata- 


logue of the Killed and wounded. 


N OW the ſtrong men of the 
patriots had taken poſieſſion of 
the principal poſts of the Garden 

2 The walls of theſe forts were 
high, and fenced with the beauties 
of Britain. 

153 And the Royal Farmer looked, 
beheld the fourth act of Peter 
Pinder's play; 

4 Which in his wiſdom he was 
pleaſed to change to a deep tragedy; 
calling in the aid of Melpome na, in 
the place of Thalia, 

5 & And it came to paſs, when 
the Hibernian leader, law that his 
batteries affected not the ſtrong 
hold of Shateſpear, 

6 That he weighed anchor, and 
failed towards Port Paterſon, even 
in the harbour of King-ſtreet. 

7 But, behold, as the captain 
was caſting anchor, in order that 
he might land his men, to tate in 
wine and freſh proviſion. 

8 Even as his flag- officer waved 
the colours, and all the cager ma- 
riners ſhouted at the found of the 
ſalt- box, 

9 That Beatrice Brawling, dand- 
led in her zpron a bottle whic!; the 
had emptied with the potent priett 
ot Brentford. 

10 And the ſang to the bottle, 
even as a nuric {ings bye bye to a 
babby. | 

11 When the ſailors ſhouted, ſte 
threw out the bottle, and it fell on 
the head of the captain. 

12 Howbeit in that quarter met 
the bottle much reſiſtance, 

13 Inſomuch that it Rew down 
to his gomen, and the blood burſted 


out. 
14 And behold, the bottle in its 
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Beatrice Batuling's bottle, 


farther falling, would have cracked 
the crown of the oilman of Soho, 
but it was impregnable. 

15 Lo, the rag-men of Roſe. 
mary-Lane, and the barkers of Mon. 
mouth Street, ran together, when 
they beheld their chief captain Main. 

16 And it came to paſs, when 
the Levite, who looked from a win- 
dow, 

17 Saw that the Hibernian cap. 
tain was ſorely wounded, he cried 
with a loud voice, faying , 

1s How are the mighty fallen 
in the battle! | 

10 Howbeit, how inzlorious is 
it thus to be overcome in the con- 
Aict by a filly maiden ? 

20 O captain, haſt thou never 
read what A melech did, when an 
old woman, with the piece of a 
mill- ſtone, Jroke almoſt in twain 
his more penetrable pericranium ? 

21 Was he not wile to call to 
his armour-bearer, {aving ; 

22 Draw thy ford, and lay 
me, that men ſay not of me, 2 
woman flew him. 

23 And his young man thrull 
him through, and he died. | 

24 But the captain cou'd not 
ſpeak, but wrote a letter with his 
own blood, to be left for the Levite, 

25 And the lailors ſaid one to 
another; 

26 oro to, let us, attack the 
tavern and carry away all the bottles 
that are lefr unemptied of their 
liquor. 

27 And while they prepaired for 
a broadſide, the ſtrong men ot tie 
Patriots, ruſhing forth from the 
windows, and weilding their fiſts, 

„8 Carried ruin and diſtruction 
round the aſſailants. 

29 Dibble Dolly, the toy bully 
of the city, who commanded 34 

company 


bottle 


acked 
Soho, 


Roſe. 
Mon- 
when 
ſlain. 
When 
win 


cap- 
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. The battle Meſtminſter. 


company of image-makers, led on 
his veterans, even till all per.ſhedin 
battle, 

30 Tommy Cole, and twent 
other tayiors, carrying the gooſe 
and ſhears as the ſtandard of their 
company up to the huſtings, 

31 Received their pay, previous 
to polling, but ſell in the field, and 
lay dead on the bed of honour. 

32 Peter the Prater of Charing- 
croſs, who boaſted himſelf to be 
ſome body, and ordered his troop 
to echo Hood forever | 

33 Was ſuddenly ſlain by a ran- 
dom-ſhot from lady Betty the he- 
roine, as in his right hand he held 
a tankard of entire, 

34 Captain Caldwall in the en- 
pagement, ſoon after the firſt firing, 
had the precious ſpectacles, which 
compoſed his ſhield, daſhed to 
pieces. 

34 As well might the hoſtile foe 
have blown out his eyes, and even 
his brains into the bargain ? 

35 Where he bowed he fell flat; 
and his laſt words were, fave my 
ſpectacles, elſe | periſh ! 


36 Death himſelf, in the dread- 


conflict, yielded up his crown, his 
dart alſo and his ſcythe, and was no 
more the terror of the patriots; 

37 Wh-ſcthouts reached the ſkies, 
and reſounded over the great city. 

38 After him aroſe Mount 
mache, ſrom the Poſtern of the 
great tower in the eaſt ; 

39 Boaſting, as one of the breed 
of Billingſgate, and trained amid 
the virgins at the fair of Roſemary, 

40 His ſhield was a beet Alma- 
nack on a paſte-board, and he wore 
a crown of fools-cap ; 

41 As he vaunted, his eyes grew 
red; while he bellowed revenge, he 
went to pot . 


42 CBehold, as Mount-Machs 
lay gaſping on the ground, and 
groamng among the ſlain, 

42 A kindred hero, who beheld 
his fall, ran to reſcue him from the 
open jaws of devouring death. ' 

44 And this warrior was named 
Lemuel Logography, one of the 
princes of the Devils; 

45 But better was he known 
at a viliage in Surry by the tit e of 
the Clapham Bul'y, for none ſerved 
him but through fear, more than 
regard | 

46 Behold, he was one who 
ſerved his god Mammon, with all 
his heart, and loved oppreſſion with 
all his ſoul. 

47 Beneath his roof abode not 
the rats, for they were ſtarved; in 
his dwelling the poor found no aſylum. 

48 This is the hero who afore- 
time ſought to beguile the Peckham 
Gardener, but was himſelf cozoned 
at the laſt with the reſt of his cun- 
ning company. 

49 Lo, he advanced in the great 
battle of Weſtminſter, and high in 
the air raiſed his pendant, 

50 On which Mamon his maſter 
was drawn, and this is my God, 
printed with his own type. 

51 And a certain devil, who had 
once ſerved him for nought, lcoked 
and beheld his old parſimonious em- 
ployer among the fable guards of 
the garden. 

52 And charged a pop-gun with 
ink, and filled it wich characters 
drawn from the printers pye. 

53 And the devil directed his 
piece at a venture, and ſmote Le- 
muel Legegraphy, 

54 Even upon à point that was 
vulnerable, and not on the threefold 
arch which ſecured the cavity of his 
head, 

F- 
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42 
The battle of Ntminſler. 

55 And he fell at the feet of his 
journ'/ on, wav jrined with the 
clapp.nz dev is, to hear the r ——| 
roar, as .oud 25 the north winds of 
Aa D. | 

5 An s chey bore him and his 
broche i AHAleunt- to be buried, 
the pooroi Clapham were glad, and 
all the vilhgers reja:ced “*. 

42 With Peter Fi, be ruſhed 
on to the battle, and lo, both the 
heroes fell together beneath the 
hand of the mit) α . 

43 Major H unbelly remained 
true to the tankard, and thundered 
with his voice his ſquadron: 

44 Until, behoid, a certain man 
of Townicnd tircw a bone at a 
venture, and {mote him on the great 
glabe which he carried before him, 
even the ark of his god, 

45 As he fell, he perfumed the 
air, and the odoriferous ſmell de- 
lighted the camlels. 

- 46 Now dread confuſion and 
wild uproar, prevailed in the field 
of battle! 

47 The weaving warriors weild- 
ed their weapons, until they were 
weary of wor ing. 

4* The ſound of the fait box, 
the muſic of the marrow-bones and 
Cleavers, with ſhouts of the people, 

49 Drowaed the greans: of the 
wounded in the war, and the {krieks 
of the fallen in the field! 

50 Until diſmay and affright 
ſeized the ſons of Wapping and 
Spitalhelds. 

51 Courage no more upheld the 
mock mariners z they fel, and great 
was the fight of the iugitives on the 


Informe cn aver 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


The Sailors Hain. 
great day o Weſtminiter, 

$2 (and it came to paſs, after 
the wounded were bore away, to 
undergo the proce's of quack 
N ., 

53 That men marvelled much, 
to behold the incredable number of 
the ſlain, laid low by the hands of 
the amazonian ladies, and the 
herces of Hibernia. 

54 ! hee alſo are certain of the 
officers that were killed: 

55 Shineall, Lacklatin, Lyric, 
Gregory Grin 

- $6 Lilly Button, Frank Philpot, 
Major Ogle, Captain T ripe, Peter 


Pettypan, 

57 Dick Diſmal, Frank Filchley 
Mathew Marrowbone ; 

58 And ſundry more of rank 
and diſtinction, whoſe names are 
no more remembered in Weſtmin- 


ſter, being eraſed from the liſt of 
the living. | | 
And it came to paſs, after 


5 
the or.ghter of the ſailors, that, lo, 
the king's ſoldiers took the field, 
and gloried in the ſpoil of the flain. 


CHAP. XXI. 

The beating of Blazon, ' T he pen- 
ple record the acts of Rodney. The 
Poll ends. Townſend chaired. — 
The Prieft of Brentford's lamen- 


tation. 

AND it came 'to paſs, as the 
fifth act of the play began, 

2 That, behold, Blazon boaſted 
of his mighty acts in the Weſt, and 
his left beroes founded the trumpet 
of fame. 

And 


Pretrobitur : negurunt ex eri cord a tuend? 
Terribiles eculo, vullum wille ſague /etts 
Pectora ſem /eri, atque extinfes facuil ut iges. . 


#. ͤ GO: 


CHAP. XXI. 


Reaaney exalted. 


3 And with one accord ſtrove 
they to fink the renown of Rooney, 
even the Admiral whoſe t-mpl - are 
wreathed with /aurcl, rewaming, 
immortal, 

4 % Howbeit the people were 
diſpleaſed with their boaſtings, and 
detected the falſe fayings which 
blazon poſted up *. 

5 And when the arm of Rodney 
was again raiſed, behold, Fox and 
his friends prevailed. 

6 And the whole multitude of 


the free people fhouted, faying ; 


7 Great is Rodney of the Al- 
bions, and Hood ſhall not rob him 
of his glory 

8 Let him alone, give not your 
voice to a place-man, nor poll for 


a penſioner of the premier. 


9 CAnd it came topaſs, when the 
polling was ended, that the mana er 
caſt up the number of the names, 

10 And there — for 

, 


- Townſend, fix thouſand, three hun- 


dred, ninety and two. 
11 The number of Blazon was 
five thouſand, five hundred, ſixty 


and nine. a 


t2 Then was the new member 
lifted up on high by the people, and 
carried around the Garden, and the 
ſtreets of Weſtminſter. 

13 The young men and maidens 
walked alſo in the grand PR 


| 43 
Toy in Weftmirfter 
and hailed the youthful hero in their 
ſong. 

14 The glaziers alſo rejoictd, 
and the tallow Corandlers, that day 
were hed with gladneſs. 

i5 lhe taverns atuned their 
melody even until the morning, ſtar 
appeared. | 

16 And when the fun areſe, the 
people lay down to reft, 

17 On that night could not the 
Levite ſlecp in a ſound ſkin. 

18 And he cauſcd to be brought 
before him the book of the Chror:;- 
cles, in which were recorded the 
acts of Balfe and Macguirk, in the 
days of Ce and Proctor. 

19 Ard he found it recorded that 
theſe twain had been condemned to 
dic at the bar of the Old Bailey. 

20 For beſtowing a blow, with 
a certain bludgeon, at Brentford- 
Butts | 


21 Allo he read in the records cf 
Bromefield, the Surgeon, and bis 


ſage bretiren cf the diſſecting- club, 


22 Who were w:ſer in their ge- 
neration than thole who found 
guilty the rotors. | 

23 That thoſe heroes were re- 
decmed from the tree at the fiat of 
the then miniſter. 

21 Alſo the Levite caſt his 
aged eyes over a bo called the 
blow, which although fathered upon 


oote 


This brave Admiral was the 6: who revived the ſpirit of the nation, 


during the late unequal war with tle ſurrounding nations, combined againſt 
Britain. Before he aroſe, a general diipondency prevailed. The comman- 
ders by ſea and land were never leſs, and ſeemed to have ſunk their Wanted 
bravery. Diſmay fat viſible on every face, and terror, the moſt awiul, ſhcok 
the nat ion to the centre. 

At this dreadfal crifis, aroſe Rod x EY, and ſoon ci covercd an inbred mag- 
nanimity. He reſtored the dominions of the ocean to Brita, , obly pre erxed 
her plantations, and Meſted the flouriſhing laurels from tac enemy. Hood 
might boaſt of his thouſands—but Ropxty of his ten thouſands. The 
poopie of Weſtminſter loudly acclaimed his matchleſs merit, and would not 

Rer any beafter to deipoil the hero of his honour ! 


44 
Parſen Horne's Lamentation. 
Foote the fond fool of fame, 

25 Was peradventure the pro- 
duction of the fable high I'rieft of 
Brenfor& himſelf. 

26 And when he had read, he 
took up his parable, and cried, ſay- 
ing; 

27 Behold, for the ſpace of twenty 
years hath this generation of vipers 
grieved me. 

28 Yet have not I appearcd to 
th: people more ſubtle than any 
pr eſt which the Lord Biſhop hath 
made ? 

29 I will therefore ariſe, and call 
together my hounds, tohunt the Fox 
in the forett, 

30 Jand when he again had 
ſounded the Horne, he took up his 
iamentation, ſaying : 

30 Wo, wo, wo, to the Fox, 
and his friends, by reaſon of their 
oppreſſion. 


22 Wherefore ſhould ] dwell in 


the tents of the | emple, and ſcjourn 
amid the Diver/ions of Purley l 

33 Yet cannot | be called to the 
bar as a pleader. | 

34 I have put on my gown and 
caſlock, and how ſhall I caſt them 
off. | 
35 The hand of a biſhop marked 
me like an Haddoc, as he gave me 
the /op, Satan entered ! 

26 O when ſhall I be crowned 
with a corf? when ſhall I hear from 
the bench, Hehl, ſpy a brother ? 

37 But I have taxen in hand the 
goſpel plough, and am looking back 
to the 1aw / 

38 Let aſſes cars grow inſtead 
of Ho nes, and bac lol. come up 
inſtead of caul flotuers. The words 
of John are ended. 

CH AP. XXIL. 
Peel report - Peters Paratics, 


THE ROYAL CHRONICLES. 


Pindas's penſion anticipated. The 
diſcrvery and diſappointment of 
the poet, 
N O W- it came to paſs, after the 
tragedy, that the Roval Far- 
mer, cried to the chief Eutler, ſay- 
ing; 

2 Who is he that cometh with 
good tidings from the metropolis ? 

3 And the Butler ſaid, lo, I fee 
one coming to the foreſt. 

4 The King ſaid, if he is alone, 
there are tidings in his mouth. 

5 the butler again looked, and 
ſaid ; 

6 Me thinketh his pace is like 
the walking of Pawel the ſon of 
peregrination. 

7 And Farmer George anſwered, 
he is a good traveller, and cometh 
with news. 

8 Now when Powel was come, 
he cried aloud, all is well. 

9 And the chief butler ſaid, but 
how went the election at Weſt- 
minſter?f 

10 And the walker anſwered and 
ſaid; thy ſervant beheid Townſend 
exalted, and Head caſt out of the 
City, 

11 Allo the captains of the wily 


weavers, and the captains of the 


ſai ors are ſlain in the battle. | 

12 [I hen ſaid the Royal Farmer, 
lo, the hermit is a tr ue man, and allo 
a ſpy. - | 

13 Then again Peter Pindar 
took up his parable, anticipating a 
pennon. 

14 In theſe 8 are many poli- 
ticians in the land. 4 

16 Is not Sam Houſe riſen from 
the dead ? | 

17 Now alſo the millenium's ſtat 
approacheth us, though more diſtant 
than thy Georgian Sidus. | 


18 Yea 


tw 388 


As 5H 


r 


all thy words. 


CHAP, XXIII. 45 


The Royal Brewer. - Sundry ſage ſayings. 

18 Yea alfo are many prophets 33 That he who ſitteth chief on 
in Albion, but none of them deſerv- the wool-ſack, faid its light is not 
eth a penſion, fave Peter Pindar. yet arrived at our globe. | 
19 Lo, he is a ready rhymer; 34 He alſo called thy merchants 
with his dogrel devices he toucheth princes, and thy traders the excellent 
the conſcience of the King. ones of the carth. 

20 Shall the bard rhyme forever, 35 And the butler anſwered and 
without me meed of the mighty ſaid; are theſe things ſo? N 
monarch; 36 J hen how numerous are thy 

21 Whom he hath ſung at the princes O Albion! and thy excellent 
Brewhouſe and Blackheath, alſo at ones, O great metropolis ! 
the Wells of Cheltenham ? 37 For from him that dealeth 

22 Lemuel Loagegrathy is no in brick-duft in bags, even to him 
more his Printer, whoſe journeymen who dealeth in the du/? of ophir in 
no longer ſue him for their wages in ſhips are all accounted traders. 
Guildhall, 38 So may alſo the hawkers and 

23 Yet hath Catch-penny another Þ1glers of the ſtreets, be called prin- 
printer, whoſe preſs groaneth with ces, and the damſels of the gate, the 
Pindar's production. - excellent ones, according to the 

24 Every particle of the duſt words from the Wool-Sack. 
driven in thy face, O Royal Farmer, 39 CAgain Peter replied, ſaying : 
on the morning of Blackheath 40 How numerous alſo, O chief 
battle, butler, are the prieſts and preachers 

25 Is numbered in his book, with among the people? 

41 Caſt thy eye upon the Metro- 
26 Behold, the mighty mancalled politan, and behold on his head the 
not upon the ſun to ſtill upon emblem of cloven tongues. 
the —— mountains, nor the 2 Look alſo into Little Zoar, 
moon in the valley of Greenwich. lee the Antinomian Met hodiſt in 

27 For, lo, he awakened with a plain peruke. 
the lark, and returned from the 


ſlaughter, even before the nobles CHAP XXII. 

of the land retired to reſt, in the Peter break: off his parable abruptiy. 

morning after their dancing. He retires to the cave on ſeeing 
28 lf thou verily haſt acquired Dinah. The complaint of the dam- 


the art af malt-mixing, and knoweſt ſel. Roger Rimmon accuſed. — 

the boiling of the hop, The diſcovery of the plot. The 
29 O caſt not in the poiſon of Corniſh Baronet recognizes Pin- 

Fenjamin into the Vat; his berries dar's gnoman. 

deiiroy the patter-drinkers at the PHE ſuppoſed hermit of the cave, 


Barley- moto. while yet talking with the chief 
o (But, behold, thy chief butler butler, | 
Wi ** thy humble hermit, 2 Lift up his eyes, and ſaw Dinah 
31 Where is the light of thy m/- at a ſmall diſtance, coming towards 
lenium flar? the foreſt. 
32 Thou fool, haſt thou never 3 And while the chief butler was 
read in Moodfall's chronicle, talking to the meſſenger from rhe 
| 9 metropolis 


45 
The damſel s tharge. 


metropolis, even Powel, who was 
wont to walk for a wager, 

4 Peter ſlily ran into the cave, 
and covered himſelf with mois in 
the inward cell. 

5 Leaving the Royal Farmer to 


find out the plot of his play, if any 


was to be diſcovered. 

6 No it came to pals, that 
Dinah the dear damſel came to the 
foreſt, attended by Phæbe and Aer- 
ryman, but without milk in her pail, 

7 And the cried aloud, and wept 
fore in the hearing of the Royal Far- 
mer, ſaying ; 

8 O maiter, help thy handmaiden, 
for lo, the hermit hath ali eady almoſt 
humbled her 

9 And the ſhewed the ſkirt of the 
garment, which the dogs had tore, 
_ Peter was leaping over the 

ile. | 

10 CAnd it came to paſs, as the 
damſel was yet ſpeaking, 

it That Koger Rimmon, the real 
hermit, came to the mouth of the 
cave, 

12 Not knowing whither his bro- 
ther Peter had fled; for he miſled 
him. 
13 And Dinah, as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw Roger, ran to the cave and col- 
kred him. 

14 And when ſhe had drawn him 
forward to the foreſt, and ſet him in 
the midit of the company, 

15 dhe cried, beaold this is the 
raviſher ! 

19 Now Roger was mute as a 
lamb for be was no orator ; 

17 And when the virgins again 
accuſed him, he faid not a word. - 

18 And they all marvelled at his 
taciturnity, and ſaid, lo, the cloquent 
hermit hath loſt lis tongue. 

19 And the chief butler ſaid unto 
Peter, behcld, am not 1 able to pro- 
mote thee to high honour ? 
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Dinah kiſſes the book, 


20 And when the hermit kneeled, 
all the company believed, that he 
would rife Sir Koger, 

21 And Dinah again held up the 
piece, and lo, it fitted the garment 
which the hermit had put on. 

22 The chief butler ſaid, cant 
thou ſwear to the conjuror, O fair 
daughter? 

23 And ſhe ſaid yea, verily, for 
of a truth this is the man who would 
have humbled thy Hand- maid 

24 Cand it came to pals, that 
a certain parſon, in whom were uni- 
ted the civil and ſacredotal characters, 

25 Held up the book to the dam- 
ſel, to the end ſhe might Kiſs it with 
her lips. 

26 And when the daughter of 
Devonſhire kiſſed the book, the 
mouth of the chicf butler watered ; 

27 Saying, would to heaven, that 
I alſo could be called an Evangeliſt. 

23 Now when Dinah had told 
her tale of the conjuror, and Merry- 
man with Phoebe again ſported, wag- 
ging their tails, 

29 The butler ſpake unto Roger, 
ſaying, 

30 Go to, and anſwer for thyſelf 
touching the matter. 

31 The hermit therefore opened 
his mouth, and ſpake, ſaying ; 

32 Lo, verily | am not guilty 
concerning the damſel. 

2; For l am old and without 
ſtrength for ravithing ; neither doth 
detire remain with me, as in times 
paſt. 
34 Lhe milk of the maiden have 
I tatted ; her fair hand alſo have I 
touched ten times thres, ſave one, 

35 L. ven while the liftened to 
mine augruing, and fawied when I 
prophetied of an huſband. 

36 Howbeit, I never yet taſted 


even her lips, excepting in u viſion. 


Behold 


* 


CHAP. XXIV. | 


Roger is not the conjuror. 
37 Behold the days of my dalli- 


ance are far fled away for ever 

38 I have made a covenant with 
mine eyes, and I know not now the 
way of a man with a maid, 

39 4 Wile Roger Rimmon yet 
opened his mouth, and wagged his 
grey beard to the merriment of the 
Royal Farmer, 

40 The chief butler cried with a 
pleafant voice ; lo, this is- not the 


hermit who drew the picture of the 


election of Weſtminſter, and ſpake 
his ſage parables. 


41 And the Royal Maſter ſaid; 


the beard and garment are the con- 
juror's, but the voice is that of a 
ſtranger. N 2 

42 But Dinah the more affirmed 
ind ſwore, that he was the man who 
behaved unſeemly, and wanting to 

'ork folly in Albion, kicked down 
ne pail and ſpilled the milk. 

43 And while all the company 
much marvelled, behold, Phoebe and 
Merryman barked at the mouth of 

molly cell. 

44 I he chief butler attended to 
heir voice, and ſent a ſervant to ſee 
what hunted hare, or cunning fox 

retreated to the cave. 


45 And the young man when he 


entered the inner cavern, beheld one 
hom he ſuppoſed to be the true con- 
Juror, writing rhymes. | 

46 And as he looked, the bard 
cad his pleaſant poetry, and pre- 
ented his return to the butler. 

47 Who ſent alſo a tecond ſer- 
ant to the cave, and he alſo was 
nchanted with the tale of the poet. 

43 And the butler ſent yet ano- 
er ſervant, and he tarried alſo : {till 
de ſent other young men, even *till 
ic had ſent ſeven. 


149 When the Royal Farmer 


vondered, he called the chief butler 
himſelf, and theſe twain walked to- 
gether, being agreed, to the mouth 
of the cell, ſinging: 


| | 47 

The ſong of the Farmer. 

O may our weary age in the 
3 "his — —— | 

51 Even where we may fit and 
count the ſtars of the ſky, and trace 
the virtues of the plants and herbs 
of the field. 

52 So carroling, entered they the 
cavern, and beheld Peter Pindar, and 
heard his ſong. 

CHAP. XXIV. | 
The poet's ſong, Peter is known, 
e Corniſh Baronet ſalutes the 

noſe of the bard, &c. 

O DINAH, thou damſel of De- 
vonia's vale. 

2 Dearer to me than even the 
fair Ducheſs; | 

3 How ſhall thy once blythſome 


but now bluthing bard, 


4 Be bold to view thy fair face, 
which not the fragrant field can 
match, nor the painter's pencil, nor 
the poet's pen emulate ! X 

5 O deareſt damſel, is the diſ- 
covery to diſmay me? Are thoſe 


eyes, which often charmed, now to 


blaſt thy bard? 

6 Ye goddeſſes of the ſylvan 
ſcene, and all ye gods of Grub-Street 
aid thy bard, and in this diſtreſsful 
dilemma, deliver him. | 

7 He aſketh not a brow of braſs, 
nor a tongue of ſilver, nor words like 
apples of gold. | | 

8 The favour of the Royal Far- 
mer whom he hath defamed, and the 
love of Dinah which the denied, 

9 Are all the boons of your 
bounty, which your bard begs to be 
beſtowed 

10 Now it came to paſs, as the 
poet lift up his eyes from his manu. 
ſeript, that he beheld the Royal Far- 
mer, and bluthes burſted through 
his brazen brow. | 

11 Lo, the enchantment broke, 
and the dogs barked, whilſt the ſe- 
ven ſervants of the butler obeyed 
their maſter, by dragging Peter Pin- 
dar forth from the cave, e 


48 
The bard diſcovered. 

12 Now when he was carried 
to the circle, which he himſelf bad 
drawn in the foreſt, 

13 A certain Spectator bowed 
unto him, ſaying ; 

14 Wherefore fledeſt thou away, 
O Peter Pindar / 

15 Even before thou hadſt cloſed 
thy 1 ? 

16 And it came to paſs, when 
Peter ſaw that he was no longer 
unknown, 

t7 That he opened his mouth 
but was prevented from utterance, 

18 By Phoebe and Merryman, 
who again opened allo, 

3 lifted up her voice, 
and ſaid: : 

20 Behold, O Royal Maſter, the 
man who ſtrove with me, in the 
matter of the milk-pail, 

21 But the magiſtrate, whoſc book 
ſhe had kiſſed, 

22 Anticipated her tuneful tale, 
faying 3 

23 Behold, art thou about to bear 
falſe witneſs againſt the hermit ? 

24 Already haſt thou opened th 
mouib, and thou canſt not x ey 
another. | | 

25 © It came to pals, as all the 
ſpectators made merry, 

26 That a certain Baronet of the 
land of Tin, took Peter Pindar by 
me projecting gnomon of his face; 

27 Even as atoretime he had 
done, as it is written in the records. 

28 And the Corniſh Knight cried 
aloud, ſaying ; | 
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Dinab's diſcovers, 
29 Behbld, this, even this, is 
the noſe of Peter Pindar; | 

30 Nou Peter ſtood ſpeechlefs, 
and anſwered not a word, either in 
plain proſe or ſublime poetry, 

31 The Royal Farmer bowed, 
and departed to Cheltenham, with 
his ſpouſe and children, 

32 The chief butler, led Dinah 
down the hill, to his maniion. _. 

3 When Peter's tongue was 
Ico ed, he ſaid; | 

34 Surely there is no enghant- 
ment againit George, nor divination 
againſt the Royal Farmer! 

35 No the reſt of the #75 of 
Peter Pindar, and all that he did, 
and the rhymes which he wrote at 
Warcefter, on the Royal Farmer; 

36 Alſo his ode on the Vignorian 
Virgins, his madrigal on Miſs Mar- 
tin, and his muſe Suſan : 

37 Moreover his hiſtory of the 
Hermit of Haglty, the comely Kitty 
of Kidderminſter, and the beauty of 
Bewdley ; 

38 With his yang of the ſorcereſs 
of Old Swinford, and the woſul 
hunting on the heath: 

39 His return to the metropolis, 
and all his intrigues with the damſeli 
and Dinah, 

40 Are they not written in the 
Second Bark of the Royal Chronicles, 
by Iſmael Zaphnaphpaaniah Ze— 
rubbabel, when he ſojourned in 


the land of Albion. 


1 
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